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SKETCH OF° 
THE LIFE AND CHARACTER 


OF 
SIR HORATIO NELSON, K. B. 
NOW 


BARON NELSON OF THE NILE, AND OF BURNHAM 
THORPE, IN THE COUNTY OF NORFOLK. 


Horatio, thou art e’en as drave a man 
As e’er my underftanding cop’d withal. 
SHAKESPEARE. 


[UCH as we have already advanced in a former 
Volume on naval characters, our Readers will 
rejoice in finding that we have added the name of 
NELSON to the illuftrious lift! The fame of the late. 
brilliant aétion in the Mediterannean muft be known to 
the obfcureft individual of the community. With its 

merits Britain has refounded 

her centre 

To her fartheft fhore. 
Towards the Mediterranean the eyes of the Public 
had been for fome time dire&ted. Acquainted with 
the fkill and bravery of our Commander in that quar~ 
ter, high expetations were indulged. The public 
mind was agitated by numerous reports, expreflive of 
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the anxiety which dwelt in their bofoms. At length 
the moft ardent expeétation has been gratified. Net- 
son hath defeated the enemy, and in fuch a manner, 
that it is almoft impoffible to find words adequate tothe 
defcription. We muft now communicate a few parti- 
culars refpe€ting the life and character of this eminent 
commander. Curiofity is awakened, and it fhall not 
be difappointed. 

Sir Horatio Nelfon is the fon of a refpeétable cler- 
gyman, re€tor of Burnham Thorpe, in the county of 
Norfolk ; he has two brothers, one in the Church, and 
the other filling a department at the Admiralty. We 
underftand that Mr. Nelfon, the father of the Admiral, 
has long refided at Round-wood Farm, near J pfwich, 
beloved and refpeéted by his neighbours, and that with 
him Lady Nelfon has refided fince the abfence of her 
hufband. She was the widow of a Weft-Indian gen- 
tleman, and niece to Mr. Herbert, late Governor of 
Nevis, where the was married to Sir Horatio, and 
given away by the Duke of Clarence. 

Sir Horatio, we have been credibly informed, en- 
tered the fervice at an early period of his life, which 
accounts for his great fkill, and the extenfive knowledge 
which he has acquired of naval ta€tics. He was a 
Lieutenant in 1777, and was a Poft Captain in 1779, 
Sterling merit, in any line, except there be a concate- 
nation of very untoward circumftances, feldom remains 
long unrewarded. But however fcanty may be our 
knowledge of the early part of Admiral Nelfon’s life, 
the aétions of his public life are well known. From 
the time of his entering the navy to the prefent hour, 
activity has been the trait by which his conduét ftands 
chara¢terifed. Every particular cannot be detailed, 
We hall, however, lay before our Readers three of the 
fcenes in which he has been principally concerned. 

In Lord St. Vincent’s vi€tory over the Spaniards, in 
February 1797, which we defcribed in our Number for 

Auguft, 
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Auguft, he bore a diftinguifhed part. The manner of 
his entering the S+. Nico/as, through the window of the 
upper quarter gallerv, will not be {oon forgotten. A nar- 
rative of that extraordinary affair contains the follow- 
ing particulars :— - 


“ A foldier of the 69th regiment having broke the upper 
quarter gallery window, jumped in, followed by Commodore 
Nelfon, and others, as fat as pothble, The cabin duor was 
fattened, and fome Spanifh officers fired their piftols, but hav- 
ing broken open the door, the foldiers fired on the Spanifh bri- 
gadier (commanding with a diftinguifhing pendant) who fell as 
retreating to the quarter-deck, on the larboard fide, near the 
wheel. Having pufhed on the quarter-deck, the Commodore 
found Capt. Berry in poffeffion of the poop, and the Spanifh 
enfign hauling down. He paffed with his people, and Lieu- 
tenant Pearfon, on the larboard gang-way to the foiecaftie, 
where he met two or three Spanifh officers, prifoners to the 
feamen, and they delivered him their fwords. At this mo- 
ment a fire of piftols or mufquetry opened from the Admiral’s 
ftern gallery of the San Jofef. The Commodore directed the 
foldiers to fire into her ftern, aad calling to Capt. Miller, or- 
dered him to fend him more men into the San Nicholas, and 
directed the people to board the firft rate, which was done in 
an inftant. At this moment a Spanifh officer looked over the 
quarter-deck rail, and faid they furrendered; from receiving 
this moft welcome intelligence it was not long before the Com- 
modore was on the quarter-deck, when the Spanifh Captain, 
with a bow, prefented him with his fword, and faid the Ad- 
miral was dying of his wounds below. Being afked, on his 
henour, if the fhip was furrendered, he declared fhe was; on 
which the Commodore gave him his hand, and defired him to 
call to his officers and fhip’s company to tell them of it, which 
he did; and on the quarter-deck of a Spanith firft rate (extrava~ 
gant as it may feem) did Commodore Ne//on receive the fwords 
of the vanquifhed Spaniards, which, as he received, he gave 
to William Fearney, one of his Largemen, who put them wiih 
the greateft fang froid under his arm! Thus fell their fhips."’ 


In July 1797, Earl St. Vincent difpatched this galiant 
oficer to the ifland of Teneriife, tor the purpofe of 
K 2 taking 
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taking it from the Spaniards ; but the expedition failed, 
It was, however, conducted in a very able manner, 
and, unaided by the fkill of Ne/fon, might have met 
with a {till more fatal termination. It might have ended 
mm their capture, or in their entire deftruétion. 

With five fhips and a cutter he made an attack on the 

town of Santa Cruz, landed one thoufand men on the 

night of the 24th of July, and carried the town by af. 
fault. But it was found, next morning, that the garri- 
fon, reinforced by the militia of the ifland, amo sunted to 

12,000 effeétive men. Into what a ae fituation had 
they now brought themfelves ! The Spanith Governor 
perceiving their {mall force, fummoned the Britifh Ad. 
miral to lay down his arms. This was indignantly re- 
fufed. To a fecond meffage, the brave Nedjon propofed 
that boats fhould be provided for the conveyance of his 
troops back to their fhips, and threatened, in the event 
of a refufal, to deftroy the town, of which he remained 
in poffeffion, and then to cut his way back, or perifh 
in the attempt. The Spanifh Governor, influenced 
alike by policy and humanity, acceded to the propofal ; 
boats were provided, and the tars, previoufly refrethed 
by wine and bifcuit fent to them by the Governor, were 
re-conduéted to their fhips! 

On this bravery no comments are neceffary. Luftre 
accrued to the Britifh arms even by fuch a defeat. Great 
indeed was the lofs; but the utmoft fkill and humanity 
were exerted on the occafion. Our valiant Ne//ox lott 
his right arm, and the body of the excelient Captain 
Bowen, who fell in the attack, was foon after com- 
mitted to the deep, with the accuftomed honours of war, 

With regard to the late yg viétory over the 
French, off the mouth of the Nile, on the Firft of 
Auguft, a few particulars wil be fufficient for its elu- 
cidation. When Buonaparte’s failing from Toulon was 
announced, Ne//z was foon after fent in purfuit of him. 
Though he did not meet with him, and confequently could 
not prevent his difembarkation in Egypt, yet a 

neee 
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fleet remained to be attacked and deftroyed. At latt 
he found the long withed-for objects of his fearch 
moored in a ftrong line of battle on the thores of Egypt. 
Nelfon, with wonderful dexterity, got between them 
and the land, a circumftance not expected by the enemy. 
A moft terrible confli€t enfued, unparalleled in the an- 
nals of Naval Hiftory. On both fides they fought with 
the utmoft fury ; but Providence crowned the Britifh 
arms with fuccefs. 


We infert the following official communication from 
our viétorious Admiral on the prefent great occafion, 
with which our Readers muft be pleafed :— 


“ Vanguard, Mouth of the Nile, 
“ SIR, Augufi 7, 1798. 

“ Herewith I have the honour to tranfmit you a Copy of 
my letter to the Earl of St. Vincent, together with a line of 
battle of the Englith and French fquadrons, alfo a litt of killed 
and wounded. I have the pleafure to inform you, that eight 
of our fhips have already top-gallant yards acrofs, and ready 
for any fervice; the others, with the prizes, will foon be ready 
for fea. In an event of this importance, I have thought it 
right to fend Captain Capel with a copy of my letter 
(to the Commander in Chief) overland, which I hope their 
Lordthips will approve ; and beg leave to refer them to Capt. 
Capel, who is a moft excellent officer, and fully able to give 
every information; and I heg leave to recommend him to their 
Lordfhip’s notice. JI have the honour to be, &c. 

‘* HORATIO NELSON, 

“ P. S. The ifland I have taken poffeffion of, and brought 
off the two thirteen-inch mortars, all the brafs guns, and de- 
ftroyed the iron ones.’? 


“ Evan Nepean, Efq.” 


“ Vanguard, off the Mouth of the 
“ MY LORD, Nile, cluguf? 3, 1795. 

“ Almighty God has bleffed his Majefty’s arms in the ate 
battle, by a great victory over the fleet of the enemy, whom I 
attacked at fun-fet on the farft of Auguft, off the mouth of the 
Nile, The enemy were moored ina ftrong line of battle for 
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lefending the entrance of the Bay (of a flanked by nu- 
merous gun-boats, four frigates, and a batterv of guns and 
mortars on an ifland in their van; but nothing could with- 
stand the {quadron your Lordfhip did me the honour to place 
under my command. Their high fate of difcipline is well 
known to you, and with the judgment of the Captains, to- 
gether with their valour, and that of the officers and men of 
every defcription, it was abfolutely irrefiftible. 

“a Could any thing from my pen add to the charaéer of 
the Captains, I would write it with pleafure, but that is im- 
pattibie.. 

* I have to regret the lofs of Captain Weftcott, of the Ma- 
jeftic, who was killed early in the aétion; but the f fhip wi 
continued to be fo well fought by her Firft Lieute 
Cuthbert, that I have given him an order to command t 
your Lordfhip’s pleafure is known. 

“ The thips of the enemy, all but their two rear fhips, are 
nearly difmafted; and thofe two, with two frigates, I am 
forry to fay, made their efcape ; nor was it, I affure you, in 
my power to prevent them. Captain Hood moft handfomely 
endeavoured to do it, but I had no fhip in a condition to fup- 
port the Zealous, and I was ed to call her in. 

The Lappe t and « :fiftance I have received from Captain 
Berry cannot be fu Mfici ently ex preflec vas wounded in the 
head, and Pg gett i but the fervice 


vas fully equal 
to the important fervice the ‘gol 1g on, and to him. I muft beg 
e to this victory. 


fecond in command, 


leave to refer you for every it ration relativ 
He will prefent you w! ) 
that of the C trea inder in Chief being burn it in the L’ Orient. 
«“ Herewith I tranfmit you lifts of the kill 
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Ww. Milier, 74. 590 


} 
3. <tlere 


a 





THE MONTHLY VISITOR. 








CAPTAIN, 
3. Alexander, Alex. J. Ball, - - - - 
4. Vanguard, Rear-Admiral Sir Horatio 
Nelfon, K. B. 
Edward Berry, - 
5. Minotaur, Thomas Louis, - 
6. Leander, T. B. Thompfon, 
7. Swiftfure, B. Hallowell, = 
8. Audacious, Davidge Gould, 
9. Defence, John Peyton, - 
10. Zealous, Samuel Hood - 
11. Orion, Sir J. Saumarez, 
12. Goliah, Thomas Foley, - - 
Mayeftic, G. B. Weftcott, - - 
14. Bellerophon, Henry D. E.Darby,- - 
La Mutine brig. 


FRENCH LINE OF BATTLE, 
GUNS. 
. Le Guerrier, - 74 


Conquerant, - - - 74, 


a. Le 
3. Le Spartiate, - - - "4 
4 L 
5. 
6. 


’ Aquilany - - - = 74 
Le Souverain Peufle, = - = - 74 Taken. 
Le Franklin, Blanquet, firft contre 

Amiral, - - - 80 Taken, 

7. L’Orient, Brueys, Admiral and 

Commander in Chief, 129 Toro Burnt. 

8. Le Tonant, - = - = = = «= 80 $60 Taken, 

9. L’Heureuxy - - = 74 700 Taken, 
10. Le Timoleony - - © 74 700 Burnt. 
11. Le Mercure, = - - - - 74 70o Taken. 

. Le Guillaume Tell, Vi lleneuve, fe- 
cond contre Amiral, 80. 800 Efcaped. 
13. Le Genereuxy - - - = - = 700 6©Efcaped. 
FRIGATES, 
_ Le Bia 300 Efcaped. 
. Le Fuftice - 300 ©Efcaped. 
16.0 : rtenifi, 50 Burnt. 
17. Le Serieufe, so Difmafted 
and funk. 
Vanguard, off the Méuth of the 


Nile, dug. 3, 1798. » NELSON, 
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From this account it feems that the number of fhips 
engaged on each fide was nearly equal. The mafterly 
manceuvre of Nelfony i in getting between the enemy and 
the fhore, appears, in a great meafure, to have decided 
the bufinefs. The plan and its execution are both worthy 
of the Britith hero, who, on every occafion has exhibited 
confummate fkill and diftinguifhed bravery. With a 
genuine dignity of mind, however, the Conqueror 
a(cribes his fuccefs to the bleffing of Almighty God! 
Herein we difcern a devout and beautiful coincidence 
of expreffion with the conqueror of France, our Fifth 
Harry, after his viétory :— 


ose ee. - & O God! thy arm was here, 
“ And not to us, but to ¢dy arm alone 
s© Afcribe we all.” 


The Britifh Admiral, in the courfe of the engage- 
ment, received a wound in the forehead, which will 
Jeave a confiderable {car, more honourable to the hero 
than all the ftars and ribbands with which he can be 
decorated. 

When the intelligence of this fplendid vi€tory reached 
he ears of the Britith nation, it was attended with the 
ufual demonftrations of joy. This vaft city in particular, 
glowed for two fucceilive nights with the fplendour of 
its illuminations. 

Much as we rejoice in the iffue of this naval conflié, 
yet we muft be allowed to drop a tear, when we recol- 
ieét the tremendous carnage with which it was accom- 
panied! It is, however, fome alleviation, that fums 
were inftantly contributed for the relief of the wounded, 
together with the orphan and the widow. This re- 
dounds to our honour. Whilft war becomes unhappily 
neceflary for our national fafety, let every comfort be 
imparted to its furviving viétims. Of the Britith tar, 
or of the Britifh foldier, never let it be faid in the lan- 
guage of Goldfmith ; 

ceeoreeee © Hebegs his bread 
Thro’ realms his valour faved. 
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With the charaéteriftic virtues of the Britifh hero we 
now fhall conclude the prefent narrative. 

His bravery has often been mentioned with applaufe. 
Indeed without this quality an officer would make but 
a poor figure either in the army or navy. For the want 
of it the unfortunate Byzg was fhot; at leaft this was 
the imputation for which he fuffered. But, like other 
qualities of the mind, it iscertainly in yery different de- 
grees pofleffed by mankind, Whether it arifes from 
conftitution, from education, or from the manner of - 
life to which we have been habituated, it is to the ware 
rior an indifpenfible qualification, and always dilplays 
itfelf to advantage. The conduét of Ned/on in the vice 
tory which Earl St. Vincent obtained over the Spanifh 
fleet, puts his bravery beyond the poffibility of difpute. 
What other man would have dared to penetrate an 
enemy’s cabin? He muft have been expofed to inftant 
death. Indeed, we are told, that the intrepidity of the 
Englith Admiral threw the enemy into fuch a ftupor of 
aftonifhment, the energy of oppofition forfook them, 
and they were inftantly vanquifhed. But the moft con- 
fpicuous inftance of his bravery was the mode of attack- 
ing the enemy in the recent victory. Who but Ne/on 
would have attempted to pafs between them and the 
fhore ? To expatiate, however, on this inftance of 
bravery, fo unparalleled in the annals of Naval hiftory, 
would be an infult to the underftanding of our Read- 
ers. The very mention of it muft excite admira- 
tion. 

His Aumanity next attraéts our attention—A quality 
which adds a never-fading luftre to the laurels of a con- 
queror. It is no unufuai cafe to have the heart har- 
dened by frequently contemplating fcenes of carnage 
and deftru€tion. Every feeling has been deadened, and 
our fenfibility utterly extinguifhed. Of the truth of 
this affertion, we need only be reminded of the Neros 
and the Ca/igu/as of former times, and indeed of the Ro~ 


befpieres 
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befpieres and Carriers of the prefent day. Power not 
unfrequently petrifies the heart, turns man into a mon- 
fter, and converts the fair theatre of nature into.a field 
of blood. An humane conqueror, therefore, is a thrice 
bleffed charaéter ! He diminifhes the horrors of war, by 
pouring balm into the hearts of the wounded, by foothing 
the wretchednefs of captivity, and by doing every thing 
within his fphere to leffon the general infelicity. Such 
is Ne/fon; At the unhappy bufinefs of Teneriffe, where 
he loft his right arm, his humanity was confpicuous. 
He forgot his own difafter in the concern which he ma- 
nifefted for the fecurity and prefervation of thofe who 
were employed under him in that ill-fated expedition. 
Soon after this late a€tion alfo, the humane Admiral 
fet on foot a fubfcription to a confiderable amount for 
the relief of the gallant fufferers. Such an attention to 
the interefts of his men; after fo fevere a conflict, re- 
fleéts an honour on his humanity. It fhews that he has 
their welfare at heart, and nothing can impart to them 
a greater degree of fatisfa€tion. ' 
Another virtue belonging to this brave officer on 
which we fhall dwell, is his modeffy, which to every 
other qualification imparts an additional luftre. - Merit 
and modefty, it has repeatedly been obferved, are clofely 
allied. In whatever department of life real talents and 
genuine virtues make their appearance, there will be 
found modefty their beft embellifhment. The difference 
indeed to be found even in this refpeét among mankind 
is wonderful. But the truth of the preceding obferva- 
tion will in general hold good. In Nedjon’s charaéter it 
is indifputable. Thofe who perfonally know him bear 
this teftimony concerning him, and the official letter 


contains evidences of it, which amount to a demonftra-’ 


tion. He bluthes, we have been told, to have his merits 
even mentioned in his prefence, and, fhould they be 
made the topic of converfation, he quits the room. How 
different this trait from the generality of mankind ! j 

To 
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To the virtues of Ne//on already fpecified, we mutt 
add, his frmplictty. ‘This may be properly deemed the 
refult of thofe other qualities for which he is diftin- 
guithed. Free from affeétation of every kind, he choofes 
to reft his chara€ler on the broad bafis of his integrity. 
This fhews his intrinfic worth. A more convincing 
proof of his fimplicity cannot be given than that which is 
contained in the following expreffion. Informing the 
Admiralty of his late vi€tory, and mentioning the ef- 
cape of four fhips, he adds :—* nor was it, I a/fure you, 
in my power to prevent them.’’ No perfon knowing 
the charaéter of Ne/fon would, for a moment, imagine 
that he had not done his utmoft to prevent them. 

From this brief and general furvey of Admiral Ne/- 
fon’s charaéter, it is evident that he is a man of very fue 
perior taJents and virtues. This his high character was 
known to the public previous to his late vi€tory. Much, 
therefore, was expeéted, and much has been obtained. 
His Majefty (to his praife be it fpoken) has already 
awarded him the honours to which he is entitled, by 
creating him Baron Nelfon of the Nile, and of Burn- 
ham Thorpe, in the county of Norfolk. The fervices, 
indeed, which he has rendered his country, will of them- 
felves, upon refleétion, conftitute an ample reward. 
But it is alfo neceffary that the honours fhe has in flore 
for this her favourite fon, fhould not have been with- 
held from him. Such public tokens of approbation are 
expreilive of the efteem which his native land entertains 
for him, and will ftimulate his brother officers to dif 
charge their duty on every occafion with equal patrio- 
tilm and fidel ty : 

“ The laurels erit that Duncan grac’d, and Howe, 
Shine with frefh lufire on a NeLson’s brow : 
Ye Britifh youth! in Nevson’s caufe rejoice, 
In grateful fongs of triumph join your voice ; 
On Ais fuccefs, ye blooming virgins! fmile, 
Who bore the Britifh thunder to the banks of Nile.” 

On Wednefday, October io, a numerous Court of 
the Common Council was held at Guildhall, when the 
Lord 
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Lord Mayor read the following letrer, which he had re- 
ceived from Admiral Ne/fn, together with a f{word, 
which his Lordfhip prefented to the Court. 


“© Vanguard, Mouth of the Nile. 
“ MY LORD, 

“ Having the honour of being a freeman of the City of 
London, I take the liberty of fending to your Lordthip the 
frword of the commanding French Admiral (Mon/ieur Blanquet) 
who furvived after the battle of the rft, off the Nile; and re- 
queft that the City of London will honour me by the accep-~ 
tance of it, as a remembrance that Britannia fill rules the 
qwaves; which, that fhe may for ever do, is the prayer of 

“ Your Lordthip’s moft obedient fervant, 


“ HORATIO NELSON.” 
Right Hon, the Lord Mayor of Londen. 


he Court, on his Lordfhip’s prefenting the /word, 
and hearing the letter read, could not fupprefs their ef- 
fufions of applaufe. 

Of the effeéts which this viétory in the Mediter- 
ranean may produce, with refpeét to the general af. 
fairs of Europe, it is not our province to determine} 
We encroach not on the department of the politician. 
We pretend not to be profoundly verfed in the concerns 
of nations, nor dare we fuggeft plans for the regulation of 
empires. With thefe matters the wifeft heads have 
been perplexed, and the keeneft fagacity confounded ; 
but we do, neverthelefs, with from our hearts that the 
late memorable defeat of the enemy may induce both 
parties to cherifh towards each other more amicable dif- 
pofitions. The miferies of WAR, carricd on even with 
the humanity of a Ne//ox, are incalculably great. Its 
horrors are unfpeakabje, and moft of its evils are not 
tobe retrieved. We clofe, therefore, with a with, in 
which we are confident every benevolent Reader will 
unite with us, and the words of which were happily ex- 
hibited in the recent illuminations of the metropolis :— 
May the trophies of Vidtory prove the harbingers of 

eace! 

THE 
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THE REFLECTOR. 


[No. XX.] 
ON VIRGIL’s ANEID. 


Arms and the man I fing, who fore’d by fate 

And haughty Juno’s unrelenting hate, 

Expell’d and exil’d left the Trojan hore, 

Long labours both by fea and land he bore : 

And in the doubtful war before he won 

The Latian realm, and built the deftin’d town, 

His banifh’d gods reftor’d to rites divine, 

And fettled fure fucceffion in his Jine ; 

From thence the race of Alban fathers come, 

And the long glories of majeftic Rome! 
DRYDEN.* 


ROM Homes, the father of epic poetry, we turn 
to the Mantuan bard, the elegance and foftnefs 
of whofe ftrains are the fubjecis of univerfal admiration. 
No fcholar can read his inimitable production without 
approving the choice of his fub ject, and difcerning the 
felicity with which his plan hath been executed. Nor 
let it be forgotten, that, with all its excellencies, this is 
an unfinifhed poem ; on which account Virgil, at his 
death, defired it might be committed to the flames. 
Happily Auguftus difobeyed the mandate; it was the 
intereft of the emperor that the work fhould not be de- 
ftroyed, for it proved his family to be defcended from 
the kings of Troy ! 
The ‘fubject t of the Zneid is the fertlement of Eneas, 
a Trojan fugitive, in Italy. It is diftrbuted into 


* The Englith Reader will find in Dryden’s tranflation ¢ 
Virgil a faithful and animated trantcript of its original. But 
the divine fpirit of Virgii cannot be infufed into any tranfla- 
tion. At the fountain head alone is this ftream to be taited 
im its purity. Virgil flourifhed feveral hundred years after 
Homer, near the commencement of the Chrittian era. 


VoL. V. L 


twelve 
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twelve books. The contents of each book are inftruc- 
tive and amufing. Inthe frf, the hero is introduced 
in the feventh year of his expedition, failing in the 
Mediterranean, and fhipwrecked on the African coatt, 
where he 1s received by Dido, Inthe /econd, Eneas, 
at the defire of the Phoenician queen, relates the fall of 
Troy, and his flight through the general conflagration 
to mount Ida. In the ¢//rd, the hero continues his 
narration, by an account of his voyage through the Cy- 
clades (a clufter of fimall iflands), the places where he 
landed, and the dreadful ftorm, with the defcription of 
which the poem opened. Dido, in the fourth book, 
makes public her partiality to ASneas, which is flighted 
by the failing of the Trojans from Carthage, and the 
book clofes with the fuicide of the difappointed queen. 
In the fifth book, AEneas fails to Sicilly, where he ce- 
lebrates the anniverfary of his father’s death, and thence 
purfues his voyage to Italy. In the /-rt/ he vifits the 
Elyfian fields, and learns from his father the fate which 
attends him, and his defcendants the Romans. In the 
feventh book, the hero reaches the deftined land of La- 
tium, and concludes a treaty with the king of the coun- 
try, which is foon broken by the interference of Juno, 
who ftimulates Turnus to war. The auxiliaries of the 
enemy are enumerated, and in the e/g/th book, AEneas 
is aflifted by Evander, and receives from Venus a fhield 
wrought by Vulcan, on which are reprefented the fu- 
ture glory and triumphs of the Roman nation. The 
Reader is pleafed in the a/xth book with the account of 
battles between the rival armies, and the immortal 
friendfhip of Nifus and Euryalus. Jupiter, in the tenth, 
attempts a reconciliation between Venus and Juno, who 
patronifed the oppofite parties. The fight is renewed, 
Pailas killed, and Turnus faved from the avenging 
hand of Atneas, by the interpofition of Juno. The 
eleventh book gives an account of the funeral of Pallas, 
and of the meditated reconciliation between Aineas and 
Latinus, which the fudden appearance of the -— de- 
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feats. Camilla is flain, and the combatants feparated 
by the night. In the /a# book, Juno prevents the 
fingle combat agreed upon by Turnus and Aneas. 
The Trojans are defeated in the abfence of their king ; 
but on the return of Aineas the battle affumes a diffe- 
rent turn, a fingle combat is fought by the rival leaders; 
and with the death of king ‘Turnus the poem is con- 
cluded. 

Such are the topics which conftitute the Aineid, and 
which the genius of Virgil has converted into a very 
animated compofition. ‘Lhe feleéiion of fuch a fubjeét 
accorded with the confummate pride of the Romans, 
who were always difpofed to entertain an exalted no- 
tion of their own origin and defcent. The poem flat- 
tered this fond predilection in the higheft degree, and 
hence its uncommon popularity. Throughout the 
whole alfo, a ftriét unity is preferved, and all its con 
comitant fcenes are calculated to produce the happieft 
effe ts on the imagination. 

The poetry is charaéterifed for its elegance and its 
tendernets, The mufic of his lines is inexpretlively fine, 
engaging the affe€tions, and meliorating the heart. It 
is indicative of that {weetnefs of fentiment which never 
fails to intereft the cultivated mind. Around every 
fubje&t Virgil throws an inimitable grace, he feizes 
every topic in the moft agreeable point of view, he in- 
vefts his theme with a pleafing dignity; by him the 
minuteft matters are decorated with the charms of ge-~ 
nuine poetry. The Aineid abounds with beauties of 
every defcription. ‘The fecond and fourth books dif- 
cover a mafterly hand, the former delineating the fack- 
ing of Troy, and the latter depiéting the progrefs and 
eifeéts of Dido’s fatal paffion. Both exhibit feenes 
highly tragical, and therefore powerfully intereft the 
heart. The tender emotions, likewife, are ftrongly 
excited by the interview of A°neas with Andromache 
and Helenus in the third book, and by the epifodes of 
Pallas and Evander, of Nifus and Euryalus, of Laufus 
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and Mezentius in the Italian wars. The laft fix books 
are certainly inferior to the other part of the poem, for 
which this juft reafon may be affigned, they did not re- 
ceive the author’s final correétion. They were thrown 
off in greater hafe, though they retain evident marks 
of that divine genius er with more leifure, could 
have infufed into them an ampier portion of beauty and 
fublimity. 

Among the defe&s of the AEncid are enumerated its 
want of diftin¢tive chara¢ters, and a certain infelicity 
with refpeét to fome gate nces attendant on the 
termination of the plot. Of the latter, much allowance 
fhould be made on account of P dig unfinifhed ftate of the 
poem. As tothe charaéters, the charge may be made 
with fome juftice. Even /éneas, the favourite hero, 
might have been made much more interefting. Qualle 
ties might have been affigned him of a more conciliating 
kind. The charaéter of Dido, however, is well drawn, 
and, in a degree, recompences the defeét with which 
the poet hath been charged. The paroxy{ {ms of paf- 
fion are marked in their wild progre {s, till at laft its vic- 
tim, after having been toffed like a bark in a tempeft, 
feeks relief in voluntary dettruction. The manner of 
her death is affectingly deferibed, and her language 1s 
expreflive of the tun nults by which her breaft was torn 
when laying on the funeral pile : 
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. . « . Even this death with pleafure I receive 
On any terms, ’tis better than to live: 

She faid and ftruck, deep enter’ 

The piercing fteel, with re dj 
Clogg’d in the wound the cruel — m ftands, 
The fpouting blood came ftreaming on her hands, 
Her fad attendants faw th I 
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And through the t mal rumour fpread; 
Firtt f the fright ic yell began, 
Redoubled thence f > to houfe it ran, 





he groans of men, with fhrieks, laments, and cries 
Of mixing women, mount the vaulted fkies. 
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Other beauties might be pointed out, particularly the 
Defcent into Hell, which is a mafter- piece of its kind. 
But we forbear, our limits will not allow us to enlarge. 
Critics have been fond of drawing a parallel between 
Virgil and Homer; that drawn by Pope, in the follow- 
ing words, is well deferving of attention :—“ Homer 
was the greater genius, Virgil the better artift. In 
one, we muft admire the man, in the other, the work. 
Homer hurries and tranfports us with a commanding 
impetuofity, Virgil leads us with an attractive majefty. 
Homer fcatters with a generous profufion, Virgil beftows 
with a careful magniticence. Homer, like the Nile, 
pours out his riches with a boundlefs overflow, Virgil 
like a river in its banks, with a genrle conftant ftream. 
When we behold their battles, methinks the two poets 
refemble the heroes they celebrate. Homer, boundlefs 
and irrefiftible, as Achilles, bears all before him, and 
fhines more and more as the tumult increafes. Virgil, 
calmly daring, like AZneas, appears undifturbed in the 
midft of the aétion, difpofes all about him, and conquers 
with tranquillity. And when we look upon their ma- 
chines, Homer feems like his own Jupiter in his terrors, 
fhaking Olympus, fcattering the lightnings and firing. 
the heavens; Virgil, like the fame power in his benevo- 
lence, counfelling with the gods, laying plans for em- 
pires, and regularly ordering his whole creation.” 
Befides the ine/d, VirGIL has left behind him two 
other very pieafing poetical works—Paftoral Ec/ogues, 
and the Georgics, which treat admirably on the fubjeéts 
of agriculture. Both are pieces of fingular merit, and 
are perufed by the claffical fcholar with pleafure and 
with improvement. 
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GOSSIPIANA. 
[No. XXII] 


REMARKABLE HYPOCHONDRIAC,. 


N the Memoirs of the Count de Maurepas, pub bhith. 
ed not long ago, we find an acc ount of a moft fin- 
gular hypochondriac in the perfon of the PRINCE of 
BourBon. He once imagined himfelf to be an Aare, 
and would fuffer no bell to be rung in his palace, left the 
noife fhould drive him to the woods. At anothertime, 
he fancied himfelf to be a p/azt, and as he ftood in the 
garden, infifted on being watered. He fome time afters 
wards thought he was dead, and refufed nourifhment, 
for which, he faid, he had no further occafion. This 
whim would have proved fatal, if his friends had not 
contrived to difguife two perfons, who were introduced 
to him as his grandfather and MArsHAL Luxem- 
BURG: (both deceafed ) and who, after fome converfa- 
tion concerning the fhades, invited him to dine with 
MARSHAL TURENNE, alfo deceafed. Our hypo- 
chon¢riac followed them into a cellar prepared for the 
purpofe, where he made an hearty meal. While his 
diforder had this turn, he always dined in the cellar 
with fome noble GHostT. We are alfo informed, that 
this ftrange malady did not incapacitate him for bufi- 

nefs, efpecially when his intereft was concerned. 
CURIOUS BENEVOLENCE 


Tue Abbe St. Real recounts a pee anecdote 
about the paflage of the Rhine, under Lewis XIV. 
The Compte de G. feeing Marihal D. about to throw 
himfelf into the riv er, fo] pped him with a piftol at his 
breaft. ‘I fee (faid * you would be happy to get 
vourfelf drowned ; a fellow like you, overhead in debt, 
“may not mind it; but pay me the 2000 Louis de Ors 
you owe me, and then you may go to the devil.” 


CREDULITY 
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GENIUS, it is obferved by a late French writer, is 
not exempted from follies and abfurdities. A difpofition 
to credulity feems even a part of our phyfical conflitu- 
tion. A man is fuperior. only upon thofe points on 
which he has reflected deeply. Beyond thefe he is 
reduced to a level with the crow d,and ts but an ordinary 
mortal. PARACELSUS then will tell us of an E/:xir, 
which will prolong life for a ¢howfand years, though he 
himfelf died at foriy-cight; Bacon gives us infiruétions 
for the tran/mutation of metals ; Descartes makes an 
univerfe with two abftractions, matter and motion; and 
more aftonifhing than all thef-, PascAL will believe in 
the virtue of amulets and charies, 


EARLY DEPRAVITY. 


One John Morris, aged only 21 years, was lately 
executed at Chelmsford, in his pocket was found the 
following extraordinary —— ‘‘ All the houfes 
that | have been concerned in breaking open are eleven, 
five in Effex, two in Hertfordfhire, two in Middlefex, 
and two in Kent; and all the PALLS (accomplices) 
that I have been concerned with, are ffteex in number. 
Highway robberies fxty- fever in number. Two houfes 
I broke open by myfelf in Effex. Out-houfes, barns, 
and ftables, upwards of ¢wexy. Taventy-five I have 
done myfelf on the highway, with horfes.”’ 


BLINDNESS INSTRUCTIVE. 


AN Eaftern writer once afked a certain philofopher, 
by what means he had gained fo much wifdom? “ [ 
gained it,” replied the philofopher, « by imitating the 
blind, who never move a ftep till they have founded 
with their ftick the ground on which they are to truft 
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c 7 
DYING ADVICE OF JAMES If. TO HIS SON. 


I am now leaving this world, which has been to me 
a fea of forms and tempefts; it betng God Almighty’s 
will to wean me from it by many great afflictions, 
Serve him with all vour power and ftrength, and never 
put the crown of England in competition with your 
eternal falvation. There is no flavery like fin, nor na 
liberty like his fervice. If his holy providence fhail 
think fit to fet you on the throne of your anceftors, 
govern your people with juftice and clemency, and 
take pity of your mifled fubjeAs. Remember, kings 
are not made for themfelves, but for the good of the 
people. Set before their eyes, in yqur own actions, a 
pattern of all manner of virtues. Confider them as 
your children, aim at nothing but their good in correét- 
ing them. You are the child of vows and pravers. 
Behave yourfelf accordingly. Honour your mother, 
that your days may be long, and be always a kind bro- 
ther to your dear fifter, that you may reap the bieflings 
of concord and unity.—Sommer’s Trads. 


CHARACTER OF HORACE, JUVENAL, AND 
PERSIUS—ROMAN SATIRISTS. 


HoRAceE is the moft agreeable and the moft in- 
fiructive writer; Juvenal the moft fplendid de- 
claimer, and Perfius the moft inflexible moralift. The 
firft is like a fkilful gladiator, who vanquifhes without 
deftroying his antagonift ; the feconds exerts gigantic 
ftrength in the conteft, and the third enters the lifts 
with all the ardour of an youthful combatant. If the 
ftyle of Horace be chafter, if his latinity be purer, if his 
manner be graver and more agreeable thaa either of 
the two fatirifts who follow him, he does not write 
finer verfes than Juvenal, nor has he nobler thoughts 
than Perfius. The poetry of the firft refembles a 
beautiful river, which glides along through pleali 
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checked, for the mimic told him with the emphafis of 
fznfibility, that he would fooner die than proftitute his 
talents to render fuch genuine humanity a laughing- 
ftock to the public. 


SENSIBILITY. 


A poor Arab of the Deiert had a moft beautiful 
Mare ; it was his whole fortune. The French conful 
at Sidon — to purchafe it, with the enenysnety of 
fending it to Louis XIV. The Arab, preffed by ne- 
cellity uurred fome time, but at length confented to 
part oth it, but at a moft enormous price. The con- 
ful would not venture to part with fo large a fum of 
money without permithon, for which he wrote to the 
court of Verfailles, and obtained it. He then fent for 
the Arab, who came immediately mounted on his 
handfome mare, and the conful counted cut the money 
to him which he afked. The Arab, with a ragged mat 
for his fole covering, alighted, looked at the money, 
then caft his eyes towards the mare, fetched a deep figh, 
and exclaimed, “ Alas! vet I going to part wit h you, 
and to Hur opeans, who will confine you, beat you, and 
make you unhappy? No, you fhall return with me, 
my beauty, my hea rt, my foul, my life, and be the joy 
of my children.” Saying thefe words he remounted, 
and galloped away. 








MR. POPE. 


DurinG the illnefs which preceded his death, a 
cifpute happened in his chamber between his two phy- 
ians, Dr. Burton, and Dr. Thompton; the former 
iarging the latter with haftening his death by the 
ent purges he had prefcribed, and the other retort- 





charge. Mr. Pope at length filenced them by 
ra ‘“‘ Gentlemen, [ only learn by your difcourfe 
that | am in avery dangerous way ; therefore, all I 
have now to afk ts, that the following Epgram may be 
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added, after my déath, to the next edition of the Dun- 
éiad, by way of pofilcript : 


Dunces, rejoice, forgive all cenfures paft, 
The greateft dunce has kill’d your foe at laft. 

It was however, reported, that Dr. Burton was him- 
felf the author of thefe lines; and the following Epi- 
gram, by a friend of Dr. Thompfon’s, was occafioned 
by the preceding one: 


As phyfic and verfe both to adres belong, 


So t| he college oft dabble in potion and fong ; : 
Tence Burton refolw’d his emetics fhall h 


When his ie fail: gives a puke with his wit, 


(From Aikin’s Tour through North Wales.) 
YEW TREE. 

THE church-yard of Mallwyd is remarkable for fe- 
veral large yew trees, one of which being far fuperior 
in fize to the reft we meafured. It rifes from the 
ground witha fingle ftem, but at the height of between 
three and four feet divides into fix large branches; the 
girth of the trunk a yard high, is twenty-two feet fix 
inches ; that of the ftems, a foot from the divifion, 1. ten 
feet nine inches; 2. eight feet ten inches; 3. feven 
feet eight inches; 4. feven feet; 5. fix feet; 6. five 
feet nine inches. The radius of the branches, which 
{pread like a canopy on every fide, is thirty-nine feet, 
forming a circumference of about two hundred and 
forty feet. Of the fix ftems, four fpread themfelves 
hit erally, and two rife nearly perpendicular ; ; the height, 
therefore, from the root to the fummit, is about f rty 
feet: both the trunk and the branches are perfectly 
found, nor does any part of the tree fhew the leaft 
{fymptoms of decay, but, on the contrary, feems likely to 
go on increafing for many years to come. 
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{ti r obje H a work of Edward 
the § t, the conqueror cipal A the 
birth-| of his ton, Edward the Second, the firft 
P ales, is by far the moft magnificent fortrefs 
in I Wales. On the outfide it is, upon the whole, 
very entire, except that the towers are a good deal in- 
jured in the battlements, The form of the caftle isa 
long {quare, rather irregular, enclofing an area of about 
two acre i a half. g the gates, the n- 
juries of time are more apparent, little elfe remaining 
than the outer walls, and four vat nal towers ; 
In on hefe, called the E rem 
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avoid fin? Here are ftronger le&tures of piety, more 
admonitions to repentance. Nor is he virtuous who 
fhuns the * —) but who conquers in the conteft. 
He is the true philofopher, who can turn from three of the 
brighte& forms that paganifm or painting could afcribe 
to ideal goddeffes; and can prefer the penitent, the 
contrite foul of the + Magdalene, whofe big-{woln eye 
and difhevelled hair fpeak the anguith of her confcience ; 
her coftly offering and humble embraces of her Saviour’s 
feet, the fervency of her love and devotion. Who can 
fee this without repentance ? Who view the haughty 
worldly pharifee, without abhorrence and indignation ? 

rhts like thefe muft move, where the preacher 
A for each picture is but. a realized ; = ay 





sar ables, ‘thst fede be may fee ‘ind uaniiaed 
The painter but executes piétures which the faviour 
himfelf defigned. He drew in all the colours of divine 
oratory the rich, t he pampered nobleman, fwelling in 
{ fine linen, and ‘fumptuoufly banqueting his 
npanions; he drew poor anguifhed 4 t Laza ITUS, 
r without the proud portal for the very crumbs 
that fell from the rich man’s table, while the dogs came 
and licked his fores! Who can hear this defcription 
without Sent ments of compaffion, or emotions of anger > 
Who can fee it reprefented, without blaming the one, 
or thedding a charitable tear for the other ?>—Who can 
—is as the idol that has a mouth but jpeaks not, and eyes 
hat Cannot fee. 
Agai n, be hold the divine mafter fketching out new 
groups of figures, which every day compofe pictures of 








* See The judgment of Paris, by Carlo Marat and by Luca 
Jordano, in the yellow drawing-room. 

es Sec the pidtuire of Chrift at the houfe of Simon the pha- 
rifee, by Rubens, in the faloon. 
r See the pitture e of Dives and Lazarus, by Paul Veronefe, 
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fin, of folly and canna Hear him ais the lux, 
urious * prodigal, given up to riot and debauchery ; 
hear him draw the “‘confequential ills, the miferies, the 
want, that tread hard upon his profufion and excefs. 
See that prodigal, half naked, half in rags, uncouth and 
foul, kneeling among fwine, and curfing the vices that 
drew on him. fuch sph of diftrefs. With him 
let us arife and fay, I wll 20 to my father, and fay unto 
him, Father, I have fizned pa heaven and thee, 
and am no more worthy to be called tay fon! That fa- 
ther will hear, will not turn from the cry of the peni- 
tent: he is nor like thofe idols that have ears and hear 
not.——Will the Romifh faints do thus? Can their 
hallowed Madonnas thus incline to their fupplications ? 
Can thofe gaudy miffionaries, whofe confecrated por- 
traits elbow the altars of the living God, can they caft 
their unfeeing eyes on their prottrate votaries? Can 
their {peechlefs mouths fay, [ we/l, be thou clean ?—— 
Alas! thofe faints which thofe worthipped seeps re- 
prefent, may themfelves want the very pardon which 
their deluded adorers fo idolatroufly demand of them. 

“hus, be it, as we affirm, that they werfhip them and 
heir images 3 or, as they pretend, that they only pray 
o them to pr: ay to God, how lamentable is their option ! 
Enther to adore idols inftead of the divinity ; or to beg 
their interceffion who themfelyes want ajl the intercef- 
fon of the Son of Gad. 

Onc really knows not how to account for the preva- 
lence of this fin. Men fly from God into all the va- 
rious crimes which human nature is capable of com- 
mitting ; and when apprehenfions of futurity, or decay 
appetite, overtake them, inftead of throwing them- 
felves into the arms of eternal mercy or infinite good. 
nefs, they barter for pardon with impotent images, or 
perithed - sortals, who died with the repute of a few 
Jefs fins than the reit of mankind!——-But could thete 
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* See the picture on this ftory by Salvator Rofa, in the 
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fuppofitious deities attend to their prayers——-why 
fhould canvafs or ftone, why men who when living 
were fubje€& to all the obduracy, ill-nature, and paffions 
of humanity, why be fuppofed more capable of pity, 
more fenfible of our forrows, than the fountain of ten- 
dernefs and compaflicn, who facrificed his beft-beloved 
for the fake of mankind? Or why prefer the purchafe 
of pardon from interefted mercenary faints, to the free 
forgivenefs of him who delighteth not in burnt-offer- 
ings; who hath no pleafure in the death of a finner, 
but rather that he fhould turn from his wickednefs and 
live ? 

Yet ftill this prodigality of devotion is the favourite, 
the fafhionable religion! This builds thofe hofpitals for 
droning monks; this raifes thofe fumptuous temples, 
and decks their gorgeous altars. Mailers *, who count 
farthings with fuch labour and exaétnefs, with fuch 
careful minutenefs, who would deny a mite to the fas 
therlefs and widow, here fquander their precious trea- 
fures and darling exaétions. View but the tabernacle 
of a faint in vogue! How offerings pour in! What 
riches are fhowered upon their altars! Not happy + 
Job, when relieved from his misfortunes, and replaced 
on the feat of felicity, faw fuch treafures, fuch oblations 
heaped on him by the bounty and munificence of his 
returning friends. 

How great is one’s furprife, on coming to enquire 
into the merits that are the foundation of this univerfal 
efteem! Perhaps a churlifh reclufenefs ; a bold oppo- 
fition of lawful magiftrates; a dogmatical defence of 
church-prerogatives; a felf-tormenting fpirit; or, 
worfe, a fpirit that has tormented others, under colour 
of eradicating herefies or propagating the faith, 1s the 
only certificate they can fhow for their titles to beati- 


* See the picture of The Ufurers, by Quint. Matfis, in the 
ies 
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See the picture on this fubject, by Guido, in the gallery. 
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No love of fociety; no apuiti fpirit ; no heroie 
are in the catalogue of their virtues. A morofe 
rthufan, or bloody Dominican, is invefted with 
robes of glory, | by authority of councils and confiftories; 
Ww hil le a * Curtius or a Cocles is left to the chance of 
fame which a private pencil can beftow on him. 
But it is not neceffary to dive into profane hiftory 
for examples of unregarded merit: the fcriptures them- 
{elves contain inftances of the greateft patriots, who lie 
negleéted, while new-fafhioned bigots or noify incen- 
diaries are the reigning objeéts of ‘publi ic Veneration +. 
See the great Mofes himielt! the law-giver, the de- 
fender, the preferver of Ifrael! Peeviih orators are 
more run after, and artful Jefuits more popular. Ex- 
amine but the life of that flighted patriot : how boldly 
in his youth he undertook the caufe of liberty! Un- 
known, without intereft, he ftood againft the face of 
Pharaoh ! He faved his countrymen from the hand of 
tyranny, and from the dominion of an idolatrous king: 
how patiently did he bear, for a feries of years, the 
clamours and cabals of a fadtious people, wandering 
after ftrange lufts, and exafperated by ambitious ring- 
Jeaders! How oft did he intercede for their pe ardon, 
when injured himfelf! How tenderly deny them fpe- 
cious favours, which he knew muft turn to their own 
deftruction! See him lead them through oppofition, 
through plots, through enemies, to the enjoyment of 
peace, and to the poffeifion of a land flowing with milk 
and hoacy! Or with more furprife fee him in the ¢ 
baiven defert, where fands and wilds over{pread the 
dreary fcene, where no hopes of moifture, no profpeét 


the two pictures on their ftories, by Mola, in the 


oT he allufion to Lord Orford’s life is carried on through 
this whole character, 
+ Ailudes to the waters made at Houghton, and to the 
i¢ture of Mofes ftriking the rock, by Pouflin, in the gallery. 
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of undifcovered f{prings could flatter their parching 
thirft ; fee how with a miraculous hand 


He ftruck the rock, and ftraight the waters flow’d*. 


’ Whoever denies his praife to fuch evidence of merit, 
or with jealous look can fcowl on fuch benefits, is like 
the fenfelefs idol, that Aas a mouth that [peaks not, anc 
eyes that cannot fee. 





PITIABLE CASE OF AN OLD MAID. 


oo — The long demurring maid 
Whofe lonely unappropriated fweets 
Smiled like yon knot of cowflips on the cliff, 
Not to be come at by the willing hand. 
BLAIR, 
Mn. EDITOR, 


.. INCED that my cafe is no lefs lamentable 
\ than any which has hitherto claimed your atten- 
ion, I fhall without apology or preface, unbofom my 
forrows, and ftate my grievances. 

I am a maiden lady of fifty, poffeffing a fortune not 
inconfiderable. My father was a rich linen-draper of 
London, who married a lady remarkable for her talents 
in the different departments of houfewifery. Being 
the eldeft of their two daughters, my parents were un- 
commonly folicitous to beftow on me a good education, 
and to have me fully initiated into what is called a know 
ledge of the world, They liberally ftored my mind 
with maxims, which (a although [L received them with 
veneration) 1 did not underfiand ; ; but which, when L 
came to years of maturity, I refolved to follow, without 
examining their propricty, or confidering their con- 
fequences. 


* A line of Cowley. 
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At the ufual time, I was ufhered into the world asa 
girl fully armed againft all the wiles of artifice, and the 
fafcinations of flattery. 1 was taught to confider every 
man who courted my favour as a gallant or debauchee, 
if he did not perform fome extraordinary piece of kind- 
nef{s for me, or was unwilling to be received | by me upon 
the terms of a flave. 

With rigid punétuality I performed the injunétions 
Jaid on me by my parents. My life was fpent in one 
infipid round of folicitation and reje&tion. I found 
none of ~ admirers fo frantic, as to lie down and 
break their hearts at my indifference, or to go and figh 
to the woods and ftreams for my cruelty. It is true, 

ed many woeful ballads, but as I found thefe 
went far beyond reality, I concluded (perhaps juftly) 
that their authors could not be fincere. In fhort, (not 
to tire your patience) I was found to be a creature 
who in a manner breathed in another atmofphere, who 
was not willing to parté ike the common lot of humanity, 
and who aéted only as intereft directed, or age en- 
joine d. 





Vile IT was thus engaged, my younger fifter made 
an been nent with a neighbouring grocer’s fon; with 
whom fhe had exchanged a few glances, while pur- 
chafing fome articles for the ufe of the family. My 
father, as may naturally be conceived, was at firft ir- 
reconcileable. But the young man’s father being a 
conftant cuftomer of my father’s, an agreement was 
effeéted before any fevere meafures had been 








while my fifter was /audably (I muft fay) 
performing her duty to fociety, I was {pending y my time 
i el enquiries, fufpicions, and delibe rations ; till 
the time of action was over, and the poffibility of choice 
precluded. 
Robbed by the hand of time of all thofe attraétions 
which awaken and cherifh the tender fentiment of love, 
Tam become the derifion of my enemies, the fport of 
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the young, and the contempt of the aged. If I enter 
at any time into the affemblies of youth and gatety, L 
may expect to meet the glauces of the whole company, 
while a low titter circling around conveys to my ears 
the invidious epithet of, * An old maid.” 

If again I feek for relief among thofe whom age has 
rendered more grave and folemn, I meet with a morti- 
fication no lefs grievous. They look upon me either as 
one, who by fome difgufting peculiarity has excluded 
herfelf from the joys of connubial felicity, or as a mif- 
anthrope, who has fhut hkerfelf up from the burdens 
and cares of the marriage ftate to enjoy the quiet of 
celibacy. Had I followed the fage advice of my fa- 
vourite author, this had not been my prefent fituation. 
“ There are goods,’’ fays he, *“* fo oppofed, that we 
cannot feize both, but, by too much prudence, may pafs 
between them at too great a diftance to reach either. 
This is often the fate of long confideration; he does 
nothing, who endeavours to do more than is allowed to 
humanity. Flatter not yourfelf with contrarieties of 
pleafure. Of the bleffings fet before you, make your 
choice and be content *.”’ 

Advanced to my fiftieth year, { look back with regret 
ona life {pent to little or no purpote, unlefs, fir, my con. 
duét may ferve as a warning to others, againft that falfe 
{crupuloufnefs in the choice of a hufband, which has 
ruined my happinefs, and rendered me more an object 
of pity than of cenfure. 

I remain, Sir, 
Your humble Servant, 


LYDIA MARLOW, 
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AN ACCOUNT OF 
THE CEREMONY OF WIDOWS 


DEVOTING THEMSELVES FO THE FUNERAL PILE OF THEIR 
HUSBANDS, AS PRACTISED IN HINDOSTON, 


(From Hodges’s Travels into India.) 
y HILE I was purfuing my profeffional labours 


in Benares, I received information of a cere- 
mony which was to take place on the banks of the river, 
and which greatly excited my curiofity. I had often 
read and repeatedly heard of that horrid cuftom amongtt 
perhaps, the moft mild and gentle of the human race, 
the Hindoos—the faerifice of the wife on the death of 
the hufband, and that by a means from which nature 
feems to fhrink with the utmoft abhorrence, by burning. 
Many inftancces of this practice have been given by tra- 
vellers; thofe whom I have met with only mention it 
as taking place among the highett claffes of fociety, 
whofe vantty, united with fuperfiitious prejudices, 
might have diétated the circumftance 3 and I confefs, I 
could not entertain any other ideas, when I obferved 
the theatrical parade that feemed to attend it. 

Mr. Holweil, in his curious work entitled, * Hiftorical 
Events Relative to India,’’ thus accounts for this more 
than inhuman praétice: “* At the demife of the mortal 
part of the Hindoo great law-giver and prophet 
fsramah, his wives, inconfolable for his lofs, refolved 
not to furvive him, and offered themfelves voluntary 
viétims on his funeral pile. The wives of the chief 
Rajahs, the firft officers of the ftate, being unwilling to 
have it thought that'they were deficient in fidelity and 
affection, followed the heroic example fet them by the 
wives of Bramah. The Bramins, a tribe then newly 
eftablifhed by their great legiflator pronounced and 
declared, that the {pirits of thofe heromes immediately 
ceafed from their tranfimigration and had entered the 
fir 
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firft boboon of purifications : : it followed, that their 
wives claimed a right of making the fame faeritie ce of 
their mortal ferms to God, and the manes of their de- 
ceafed hufbands. The wives of every Hindoo caught 
the enthufiaftic (now pious) flame. Thus the heroic 
a&ts of afew women brought about a general cuftom. 
The Bramins had given it the ftamp of religion, and 
inflituted the forms and ceremonials that were to ac- 
company the facrifice, fubjeét to reftrition ; which leave 
ita voluntary aét of glory, piety, and fortitude.” 

The author proceeds to ftate exprefsly, that he has 
been prefent at many of thefe facrifices, and particularly 
and minutely records one that happened on the 4th of 
February, 1742-3, near to Coflimbuzar, of a young 
widow between feventeen and eighteen years of age, 
leaving at fo early an age three children, two boys and 
a girl; the eldeft he mentions as not being four years of 
age. This infatuated heroine was firongly urged to 
live, for the future care of her infants; but notwithe 
fianding this, though the agonies of death were painted 
to her in the ftrongeft and moft lively terms, ihe witha 
calm and refolved countenance, put her finger into the 
fire, and held it there for a confiderable time ; fhe then 
with one hand put fire into the palm of the other, fprink- 
Jed incenfe upon it, and fumigated the Bramin. She 
was then given to underttand, by fome of her friends, 
that fhe would not be permitted to burn herfelf, and 
this intimation appeared to give her deep affliction for a 
feav moments ; after which the refolutely replied, that 
death was in her own power, and that if fhe was not 
allowed to burn; according to the principles of her caft, 
fhe would ftarve herfelf. ~Her friends, finding her thus 
peremptory, were obliged at laft to confent to the 
dreadful facrifce of this | lady, who was of high rank. 

The perfon whom I faw was of the Bhyfe (Mer. 
chant) tribe or caft; aclafs of people we fhould na- 
turally {uppofe exempt from the high and impetuous 

pride of rank, and in whom the natural defire to pre- 
ferve 
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ferve hfe fhould in general predominate, undiverted 
from its proper courfe by a profpeét of pofthumous 
fame. IE may add, that thefe motives are greatly 
ftrengthened by the exemption of this clafs from that 
infamy with which the refufal is inevitably branded in 
their fuperiors. Upon my repairing to the {pot, on the 
banks of the river, where the ceremony was to take 
place, I found the body of the man on a bier, and co- 
vered with linen, already brought down and laid at the 
edge of the river. At this time, about ten in the morn- 
mg, otly afew people were affembled, who appeared 
deftitute of feeimg at the cataftrophe that was to take 
place; I may even fay, that they difplayed the mot 
perfeét apathy and indifference. After waiting a con- 
fiderable time the wife appeared, attended by the Bra- 
mins, and mufic, with fome few relations. The pro- 
ceflion was flow and folemn; the victim moved with 
a fteady and firm ftep, and, apparently, with a perfeé 
compoture of countenance, approached clofe to the body 
of her hufband, where for fome time they halted. She 
then addreffed thofe who where near her with com. 
pofure, and without the leaft trepidation of voice or 
change of countenance. 

She held in her left hand a cocoa-nut fhell, in which 
was a red colour mixed up, and dipping in it the fore- 
finger of her right hand, fhe marked thofe near her, to 
whem fhe withed to thew the laft at of attention. As 
at this time I ftood clofe to her, the obferved me atten- 
tively, and with the colour marked me in the forehead. 
She might be about twenty-four or five years of age, a 
time of life when the bloom of beauty has fled the cheek 
in India; but ftill fhe preferved a fufficient thare to 
prove that fhe muft have been handfome: her figure 
was fmall, but elegantly turned; and the form of her 
hands and arms particularly beautiful. Her dre{s was 
a loofe robe of white flowing drapery, that extended 
from her head to her fect. The place of facrifice was 
higher up on the bank of the river, one hundred yards 
or more from the place where we now ftood. The pile 
was 
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was compofed of dried branches, leaves, and rufhes, 
with a door on one fide, and arched and covered on the 
top: by the fide of the door ftood a man with a lighted 
brand. From the time the woman appeared to the 
taking up of the body to convey it into the pile, might 
occupy a pace of about half an hour, which was em- 
ployed in prayer with the Bramins, in attention to 
thofe who ftood near her, and converfation with her re- 
lations. When the body was taken up the followed 
clofe to it, attended by the chief Bramin; and when it 
was depofited in the pile, fhe bowed to all around her, 
and entered without tpeaking. The moment fhe en- 
tered, the door was clofed; the fire was put to the com- 
buftibles, which inftantly flamed, and immenfe quant- 
ties of dried wood and other matters were thrown upon 
it. This laft part of the ceremony was accompanied 
with the fhouts of the multitude, who now became nu- 
merous, and the whole feemed a mafs of confufed re- 
joicing. For my part, 1 felt myfelf actuated by very 
different fentiments: the event 1 had been witnefs to 
was fuch, that the minuteft circumftance attending it 
could not be erafed from my memory. 

In other parts of India, as the Carnatic, this dreadful 
cuftom is accompanied in the execution of it with ftill 
greater horror, It 1s afferted, that they diz a pit, in 
which is depofited a large quanuty of combuitible mat- 
ter, which 1s fet on fire, and the body being let down, 
the viétim throws herfelf into the flaming mafs. In 
other places, a pile is raifed extremely high, and the 
body with the wife is placed upon it, and then the 
whole is feton fire. Whatever is the means, feafon and 
nature fo revolt at the idea, that, were it not a well 
known and well authenticated circumftance, it would 
hardly obtain credit. In truth, I cannot but confefs, 
that fome degree of incredulity was mingled with cu- 
nolty on this occafion; and the defire of afcertajning 
io extraordinary a faét, was my greatett inducement to 
be a {peétator. 

Greezland Dock. z. 
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TAL DUTIES. 


JOME little attention from the young reader is par- 

5 ticularly intreated. Let him remember that pa- 
rental { fone inefs, however perverted in its effeéts by 
error, claims a return of affetion. He thould confider, 
that he can be but little competent to judge of the pro- 
priety of a parent’s condu€t ; that which, in various in- 
fiances, he once deemed cr uel, he has, perhaps, already 
dicovered was meant in kindnefs; and fo likewile 
many circumftances which at preient may difpofe him 
to cenfure a parent, may, at a maturer age, induce him 
to regard him with additional reverence. But fhould 
ftrong and convincing proofs declare the errors of a 
parent, till fhould it be confidered that thofe errors 
may have owed their origin to a want of that education 
which he i beftows on his children. This con- 
fideration fhould not only be prod iétive in them of 

aritude, but of diligence, that by obtaining initrue- 
ion they may be the lefs likely to be deficient in the fame 
peints. 

A flight and tranfient view of the duties of parents to 
their children, during the flaie of infancy, might favour 
the opinion, that little more 1s required of them than that 
care for their prefervation which the brute parent in- 
fiinétively beftows on its offspring. But when it 1s 
confidered that the human parent poff, effes reafoning 
powers, and that the mental energies ‘of the child begin 
to be evolved in the early days of infancy, it muft “be 
obvious that the duties are much more numerous and 
much more important; of a degree of importance ine 
deed proportioned to the elevated place a child pof- 
feffes in the f{cale of animated beings. Nor is this 
obfervation unneceflary; no cafile 1s here ereéted 
merely for the purpote of being levelled ; tince there 
are too many inftances where the mental powers of 

children 
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children are no more attended to than if they were 

» the offspring of brutes, and where even the ne-. 
ceflary care for their health and exiftence is exceeded . 
by almoft the whole of the brute creation. 

“That children are born with various difpofitions is 
undoubtedly true, but it is alfo true, that. by due ma- 
nagement, thefe may be fo changed and meliorated by 
the attention of a parent, that not only little blemithes 
may be {mocthed away, but even thofe circumftances 
which may more offenfively diftinguith the child, may, 
by proper management, become the charaéteriftic orna- 
ments of the man. But, alas! too often do we fee from 
the want of this care the charming bloffoms of virtue 
and happinefs blighted. 

On the treatment the child receives from his parents 
during this ftage of his life, will, perhaps, depend much 
of the mifery or happmefs he may experience, not only , 
in his paffage through this, but through the other flages 
of his exiftence. If, on the one hand, every little fally 
of paflion and impatience is immediately controuled ; 
if that which is admiflible is regularly permitted, and 
that which is improper as regularly withheld, the wily 
little creature will foon learn to diftinguifh that which 
is allowed from that which is prohibited. He will, ine. 
deed, urge his claim, for that to which he has been 
taught he has a right, with manly boldnefs; but will 
not harafs himfelf and his attendants with ceafelefs. 
whinings or ravings, to obtain that which uniform 
Srohibition has placed beyond expeétance. But a me- 
lancholy reverfe appears, if, on the other hand, no 
confiftency is obferved in this management ; if, at one 
time, the flighte¢ indulgence is refuted, and at another 
the moft extravagant, and even injurious cravings, are 
fatisficd; juit as the caprice of the parent may :nduce 
him to gratify his ill humour, by thwarting another ; or 
to amufe }i1s moments of exyuz, by plaving with his child , 
as a monkey, and exciting it to thofe aéts of mifchict 
and audacity for which, in the next moment, he may. 
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fuffer a fevere correétion. Continually undergoing 
either difappointment or punifhment, or engaged in 
extorting gratifications, which he often triumphs at 
having gained by an artful difplay of paffion; his time 
paffes on, until at laft the poor child manifetts ill-nature 
fufficient to render him odious to all around him, and 
acquires pride and meannefs fufficient to render him 
the little hated tyrant of his playfellows and inferiors. 
Can the duties of a parent have been fulfilled in this 
cafe ? Can the child owe any duty, in return for fuch 
conduct ? Certainly not. What may be the natural 
obligaticns of a child to 2 parent is not intended to be 
here dwelt on, it is only meant to be afferted, that they 
cannot be in¢reafed by treatment fo abfurd and in- 
jurious. 

The mortifications which the parent muft repeatedly 
endure from perceiving his darling child render himfelf 
obnoxious to all around him by the enormity of his 
conduét, muft awaken a fufprcion that fome error has 
been committed in his management; and muft, at times, 
excite a tranfient inclination to adopt a more firm and 
rational mode of conduct. But fuppofe this child of 
humour and indulgence to be overtaken by ficknefs, 
then muft the unhappy parent find conviétion flath 
ftrong on his mind, and he becomes his own harfh un- 
forgiving accufer. When life itfelf depends on a peace- 
ful ferenity, and an exaét compliance with various re- 
gulations, he fees his froward darling fevered by the 
exertions of paffion, and exhaufted by petulant re- 
je€tions of the means of rclief, and by inceffant cravings 
for thofe things which, being noxious, are prohibited, 
and which, by the perverfenefs of teméer, are thereby 
rendered more defirable. Generally does the poor 
little fufferer pay with his life the purchafe of his early 
indulgencies, or, at beft, efcapes with an enfeebled 
conftitution, prefenting a’ conftant memorial to his 
parent, that—-THE TEMPER OF A CHILD IS FORM- 
EDIN THE EARLY DAYS OF INFANCY. 
DEFENCE 
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DEFENCE 
OF 
THE STYLE OF DR. SAMUEL JOHNSON, 
AGAINST LORD ORFORD. 


Y ORD Orford, in one of the extraéts from his 
|? works, inferted in the Vifitor for Auguft, {peak - 
ing of Dr. Johnfon, obferves, “ A marked manner, 
when it runs through e// the compofitions of any matter, 
is a defe# in itfelf, and indicates a deviation from 
natwe. The writer betrays his having been ftruck 
with /ome particular tint, and his having overlooked 
nature's variety. At wall be that the greateft mafters 
of compofition are fo far IMPERFECT, as that they 
always leave fome marks by which we may difcover 
their A4and. He approaches the neareft to univerfality, 
whofe works make it difficult for our quicknefs or 
{agacity to obferve certain charaéteriftic touches which 
afcertain the fpecific author.” 

That Lord Orford’s Ipfe dixit (which, as I fhall en- 
deayour to fhew, is but fophiftically fupported) may 
not impofe on the younger part of your readers, perhaps 
it may not be amifs to lay before them Dr. Blair's 
thoughtson the fame fubje&t. (Vol. Il. of the Belles 
Lettres, p. 8 and 9.) ‘ That different fubjeds require 
to be treated of in different forts of ftyle, is a pofition fo 
obvious, that I fhall not flay to illuitrate it. Every 
one {ves that treatifes of philofophy, for inftance, ought 
not to be compofed in the fame ftyle with orations. 
Every one fees, alfo, that different parts of the fame 
compofition require a variation in the flyle and manner. 
In a fermon, for inftance, or any harangue, the appli- 
cation orf peroration admits more ornament, and re- 
quires more warmth, than the didactic part. But 
what I mean at prefent to remark 1s, that amidff this 
variety, we fill expe& ro find, in the compofitions of 
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any one man, fome degree of iasinite or confifiency 
with himfecf in mann er; we expect to find fome pre. 
dominant charaéter of fivle imprefd on ALT hts WY ite 
ings, which fhall be fuited to, and thall mark his par- 
ticular genius and turn of mind. The orations in Liv v 
differ much in ftyle, as they ought to do, from the rett 
of his hiftory. The fame is the cafe with thofe in 
Tacitus. Yet both in Livy’s orations, and in tho fe of 
Tacitus, we are able clearly to trace the diftinguithing 

manner of each hiftorian; the magnificent fulness of 
the one. and the fententious concifenefs of the other. 
The ‘Lettres Perfanes,’ and ‘ l’Efprit de Loix,’ are 
the works of the fame author *. They required very 
different compofition furely, and accordingly they dif- 
fer widely; yet ftill we fee the fame hand. Wherever 
there is real and native genius, it gives a determination 
to one kind of flyle rather than another. Where no- 
thing of this appears, where there is xo marked nor 
peculiar charaéter in the compofitions of any author, 
we are apt to infer, not without reafon, that he isa 
vUlge yw and trivial author, who writes from imitation, 
and not from the impulfe of original genius. As the 
moft celebrated painters are known by their hand, fo 
the beft and moft original writers are known and dif- 
tinguifhed throughout all their works by their ftyle and 
peculiar manner. This _ be found to hold almott 
without exception.’ 

It was the prince ie of Lord Orford’s criticifm, not 
the application of them, a general condemnation of the 
ftyie and manner of Dr. Johnfon, that excited me to 
trouble you with this letter. Now, however, that I 
am engaged in corifronting the one, it may ve proper to 

fay fomething of the other. 

With refpeé to the ftyle of Dr. Johnfon, I conceive 

-the imitation of it to be dangerous, no otherwife than as 
all imitation 1s dangerous ; an ordinary fhare of fagacity, 
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aided by the foregoing extraét from Blair, will enable 
the ftudent to difcriminate its objectionable qualities, 
and to know what the due precautions are which the 
following paflage recommends him to take. Arthur 
Murphy, Efq. in his Effay on the Life and Genius of 
Dr. Johnfon, fpesking of his writings, and the good 
eifeéts of fiudying them, clofes with thefe words: 
“With due precautions, authors may learn to grace 
their ftyle with harmony, elegance, and precifion ; they 
may be taught to think with vigour and perfpicuity : 
and, to crown the whole, by a diligent attention to 
thefe books, all may advance in virtue.” 

Fortified by thefe authorities, I feel little to deter 
me from venturing fomething of my own in oppofition 
to Lord Orford’s Theory. In fo doing, I think I can- 
not be juftly charged with prefumption. As well 
might the common {cldiers of Caefar’s army be charged 
with prefumption in oppofing Pompey. It was Cefar 
that direétly oppofed Pompey. Was it prefumption in 
them to fupport Ceefar ? 

The firft and fecond of the foregoing extra¢ts are 
neither of them without figurative language. Lord 
Orford ufes a metaphor; Dr. Blair a comparifon ; and 
both are borrowed from the art of painting: yet the 
juftnefs of their application is by no means equal, Lord 
Orford, when he fays that a mafter, or a writer, by a 
marked manner betrays his having been ftruck with 
fome particular tint, ewher improperly makes a meta- 
phor the foundation of his doctrine, or, difplaying the 
moft undifguifed dogmatifm, offers no foundation for 
it:—Dr. Blair, when he fays, ** As the mott celebrated 
painters are known by their hand,’’ and fo on, only al- 
lots to a comparifon its proper office, the illuftration of 
what had before been fufficientiy eftablifhed. To juf- 
tify the one it is requifite that literary compofition and 
painting be, in every refpeét, fimilar; to juftify the 
other, it is fufficient that a partial refemblance exift. 

With refpeét to painting, however, it by no means 

N 3 follows, 
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follows, that becaufe a mafter has a diftinguifhed man- 
ner, he muft therefore have a fondnefs for a particular 
tint, or have overlooked nature's variety. The very 
reverfe is poffible. An artitt’s peculiarity, the veftige 
of his hand, (if I may fay fo) might be, that the colours 
and objeéts in all his works have a greater variety than 
thofe of any other painter. This, as far as the refem- 
blance goes, will apply to literary compofition. 

It might be the charaéteriftic of another, that his 
works are more like nature than the works of any pre- 
ceding or contemporary artift, or, till his equal thall 
arife, of any fucceeding one. ‘Shakefpeare, who feems 
to have no fondnefs for a particular tint, nor to have 
overlooked nature’s variety, has this peculiarity. 

Ifa marked wanner be a defed?, nature, in all her 
fcenes, may be charged with a defeét; her manner is 
fo marked that we aiways know her hand; we never 
miftake the piétures which the holds to us for illufions, 
or for the efforts of thofe who merely copy after her. 

+ If I underftand Lord Orford when he {peaks of a 
univerfality of ftyle, that would make it difficult for 
quicknefs or fagacity to afcertain the author; there 
are but two ways of attaining it—the adoption of the 
moft common and ordinary ftyle, the ftyle in general 
ufe, which would be rather generality than univer- 
fality—and, which 1s more difficult, the fucceffive imi- 
tation of every ftyle of which we have an example, 
not excluding the worft. It is hard to fay which of 
the two ways of avoiding a marked manner, the eafy 
or the almoft impoffible, would confer the moft reputa- 
tion. Perhaps it is not advifable to make the experi- 
ment. 

PETRARCH MINOR. 

Sept. 175379 
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ON HAPPINESS. 


BEING A PUBLIC SPEECH AT ONE OF THE FIRST 
SCHOOLS IN THE KINGDOM. 


SENT BY A FRIEND TO THE VISITOR, 
“Neve putes alium fapiente bonoque beatum.”’ 


HE acquifition of happinefs has ever appeared to 

mankind a thing devoutly to be wifhed for: it is 
indeed the grand objeét of their defires, and the mark 
to which all their aétions are direé&ted. Nature thrinks 
back at the apprehenfion of mifery, and flies to any 
refuge from the impending danger. No wonder then, 
if we {eek to fecure ourfelves from this evil, and fo 
eagerly purfue the oppofite good. 

Though all, however, agree with regard to the end, 
there is not the fame unanimity of fentiment with re- 
fpe&t to the means. Various are the ways which men 
take in queft of happinefs according to the variety of 
their judgments, their tempers, and difpofitions: every 
one has fome favourite objeét im view, on the acquifition 
of which he flatters himfelf he fhall be happy. But 
thefe fchemes are often no fooner formed than fruf- 
trated, and frequent difappointments mark the life of 
man: when he thinks felicity juft within his reach, it 
cludes his embrace, and he grafps a fhadow. The mur- 
murs which we daily hear, prove the unfatisfaétory 
and fleeting nature of pleafure, and the complaints of 
the difappoimted and unfortunate, difplay in lively co- 
lours the vanity of human withes. But as every effeét 
proceeds from fome caule, we muft naturally conclude, 
that thefe have miftaken the road to happinefs, and 
that what they have fuppofed capable of affording 
pleafure and folid comfort, has been found in reality 
incapable of yielding either. 

It is certain indeed, that perfeét happinefs cannot 
exift, where all things are unitable and infecure, but it 
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is no lefs certain, that all, if they employ the proper 
means, have it in their power to attain at leaft fome 
fhare of this defirable bleffing. A found head anda 
good heart are indifpenfably neceffary for the attain- 
ment of it, and whofoever poffeffes thefe requifites, 
may defy the malice of fortune and fmile at her frowns, 
‘The man who refts his hopes of happinefs on virtue, 
and the performance of his duty, cannot be deprived of 
it by the lofs of external goods ; they never conftituted 
his felicity, and confequently the lofs of them cannot 
take it away. Firm and colleéted in himfelf, he fears 
no outward fhock; fully perfuaded of the reétitude of 
his intentions, and the integrity of his heart, he feels 
an inward fatisfaétion in the midft of worldly diftrefs, 
To expeét permanent enjoyment from fluctuating ob- 
jets, is ridiculous and abfurd ; fuch delufive imaginations 
refemble air-bubbles ; a breath has formed them, and a 
breath will deftroy them. Riches are inadequate to 
afford true pleafure, and hopes of happinefs, founded 
folely on them, will ever be attended with difappoint- 
ment. Afk the man who has been engaged in the 
gayeft fcenes of life, who has run the whole round of 
what the world calls pleafure, if no uneafy moments 
have intruded themfelves in the midft of his gaiety ; if 
no difagreeable fenfations have been the confequence of 
his voluptuous gratifications? Will the avaricious man 
pronounce himfelf happy in his hoarded wealth? Will 
the epicure declare that he has found true felicity in 
luxurious repafts? Thefe will all confefs themfelves 
ftrangers to real blifs, and acknowledge with regret the 
folly of their refpeétive purfuits. If then their dreams 
of happinefs, like the enchanted caftles of romance, 
reft on fuch fleeting and vifionary foundations, we muft 
feek for it by other means than they did. From an 
improved underftanding, and from well-regulated paf- 

fions only, can we expect ferenity of mind. 
If to the misfortunes of life we oppofe the ftrength 
of virtue, if we fummon the aid of philofophy and 
religion 
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relizion to refift its allurements, we fhall blunt the edge 
of misfortune, and be free from thofe pangs which em- 
bitter ali vicious enjoyments. In fhort, the truly vir- 
tuous are the truly happy ; the truly good are the truly 
wife; and whofoever feeks for folid and lafling pleafure 
from any other fource than virtue and wifdom, courts 
difappuintment, and meets with deferved mifery. 





ON FANCY. 


1 ANCY is a faculty of the mind, whereby it forms 

ideas of things communicated to it by the outward 
fenfes. The female fex are more addicted to fancy than 
the men. They fhew it in various cafes, in their drefs, 
in their entertainments, and indeed in every thing they 
perform. It has been generally obferved, that whatever 
be their education, their fancy is peculiar to them- 
felyes, 

But how different are the fancies of mankind ! The rude 
foldier and the calm thepherd give fufficient proof that 
we all differ in inclinations. Did not the wife Creator 
of the univerfe form us with different propenfities 3 
Had we all the fame difpofitions, we fhould fall into an 
infipid wearinefs ; our eyes would roll round and round 
for f{omething which is new and entertaining. Were 
we all, for inftance, infpired with the ambition of the 
foldier, thirfting for glory, peace would be banifhed 
from the earth. We thould then live in a ftate of end- 
lefs hottility. But the infipid calmnefs of the fhepherd 
is almoft as exceptionable. In fuch a cafe no men of 
genius would enlighten the world with their genial 
rays, but all nature would fink into a ftate of ftupidity 
and ignorance. 

But with a mixture of different inclinations we all 
entertain ourfelves. Fancy, in a degree, is certainly 
to be defired ; but an exceds of it would prove whimfical 
and extravagant. A little fancy in drefs gives a pleafing 
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appearance to the man of merit. Poetry alfo would 
grow wearifome without the infufion of fancy. To 
recount the deeds of fome great warrior is not fufiicient, 
Fancy mutt lend its decorations in order to emocilifh 
the tale. Indeed its influence is univert: aly and its reign 
without end. Old Spencer has weil defcribed it, and’ 


with his lines I fhall conclude : 








ris like a lovely boy 
Of rare afpecét and beauty wi Wout peer: 
His garment neither was ot filk nor fay, 
But painted pl umes in goodly order dight, 
Like as the fun-burnt Indians do array 
Their tawny bodies, in their proudeft plight: 
As thofe fame plu mes, to {eem’d he vain and light, 
That by his gait might eafily appear, 
For itill he fas ‘das dancing in delight, 
And in his hand a windy fan did bear, 
That in the idle air he mov’d itill here and there. 


Charter hsufe-[quare, 1793. bok 
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ON SIUDY. 





‘¢ With ftudy pale and midnight vigil ; 
BLAIR, 





TUDY is generally infpired by the love of know- 
ledge. Knowledge may be acquired by fudy, but 
nothing can be obtained without it. Youth is hee ti me 
for ftudy. To be ftudious is a commendable quality in 
a young perfon. It is, however, oftentimes very mu 
abufed, for fome people apply fo much that they injure 
their health, which not unfrequent ly proves fata A 
perfon who ruminates intenfely ought to pay parrtcular 
regard towards regularity in his meals. ‘To ttudy much 
at night is hurtful to the fight. The mornme ba the 
beft time for application, and then the remaining part 
of the day fhould not be employed in the fame 8 nner, 
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a too much thought occafions deje&tion of {pirits. 
But a moderate excrcife of the intelleé cannot injure 
any bod ly. 

The two chief things to be recommended in ftudy 
are, perfeverance and attention. Perfeverance and at- 
tention muft be united together, for without perfever- 
ance there can be no attention, and without attention 
perfeverance will fail. United together, they conquer 
what feems otherwife unconquerable. In the building 
of a houfe perfeverance reigns, for the architeét cannot 
command it to rife up all at once, like the = of 
Thebes, at the found of A: mphion’ slyre; but, by per- 
feverance and by hard labour, he patiently places one 
ftone above another, till the whole ftru€ture is com- 
pleated. 
Rotherhithe. 





ee 


ON 
THE GRANDEUR AND BEAUTY OF NATURE; 
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ACADEMIC EXERCISE. 





BY A GENTLEMAN OF DISTINGUISHED CELEBRITY IN 
THE LITERARY WORLD. 








Sent by a Friend to the Vifitor. 





‘“‘ Her wonders venevate and her fweets enjoy.’ 

SHENSTONE, 

V HEN we look at the picture of nature, and 

mark that vivacity which Jooks fo gay; that 

mildnefs which prevents it from dazziing ; that elegance 

which charms tue fancy; that fimplicity which removes 
difguft; when we look at thefe fcenes, 





Vague, undetermined, infinite, untaught 

By time, or compafs, yet {upremely fair: 
muft we not fay, they were made to delight the imagi- 
nation ; 
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nation ; to polifh the tafte; to infpire with religious 
fentiment. 

Nature, like her Maker, can frrke as well as charm 
—in the vaft theatre around us, we are prefented with 
grand, auguft, and wonderful exhibitions; fcenes in 
which nature talks of God, in a ftile more nervous, 
ftriking, and fublime. 

The traveller enters a fcene like this with fearful 
folemnity ; amidft the awful ffillnefs of his foul, his 
ftartled imagination whifpers—it can fee the Divinity 
himfelf. He reveres the religion of the fcene 3 he lifts 
a trembling eye, as if afraid to call upon God. 

Beauty, and fublimity, are the two prime features of 
nature, and of nature’s God. The emotions they kin. 
dle are the two grand pulfes of the human bofom, to 
folemuize the mind in the view of him whofe name is 
“WONDERFUL: to fre the heart with delight in the 
view of him, who is ALTOGETHER LOVELY. 

Both thefe fentiments are illuftrated in the fecnery of 
nature; but by the Divinity they are prefented with 
moft amazing energy. Intelligence is ftruck with the 
vaft and awful of God. It contempiates the blacknefs 
and darknefs which beclouds his effence, the thunder- 
ings and lightnings which proclaim his majefty, the 
whirlwind which is the chariot of his wrath, the cata- 
raét which rolls down from the vial of his indig- 
nation ! 

The heart is pleafed with the mild verdure of his 
love, the gentle ftream of his tendernefs, the fhady 
places where his fpirit breathes; there the delighted 
foul retires to tune up its little anthem, and fing to 
the goodnefs which liftens to its fong. 

Let us view the influence of thefe two emotions upon 
virtue and happinefs, and we fhall find them to be the 
grand fources of both. 

If we look at virtue, we find her gazing at God. 
We behold her ftruck with the grandeur, and charmed 
with the beauty of her object. 

When 
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When virtue lifts up an eye to the unapproachable 
and everlafting, in whofe kalendar eternity 1s a moment ; 
of whole hands immenfity is the hollow ; whofe whifper 
fhakes the aftonifhed pillars of nature; whofe frown 
hangs the heavens in blacknefs—when virtue contem- 
plates a figure fo terribly fublime, every paffion lics 
ftill, and fears; every faculty falls proftrate, and adores. 
Vivacity dares not fmile. Not a gay fentiment ftirs, 
The adoring foul is rapt in the religious ftillnefs of aw- 
ful folemnity. 

Let us look at virtue when fhe has changed her 
object, and is gazing at a more endearing image. The 
majefty of God is a fearful fteep; the wild imagina- 
tion cannot, dares not feale it; but the dofom of his love 
is not fohigh. The worm of yefterday without a wing 
can reach 1t—embofomed there, the worm of yefterday 
fhall live for ever! The goodnefs of heaven unrolls a 
charter in which the reptile is not forgotten. 

This mild attribute of the Almighty, fo friendly to 
the timidity. of nature, converfes with man in a ftill 
more familiar, pathetic, and engaging manner. It 
beckons humanity to her father’s houte: it welcomes 
the blufhing wanderer to the table of his love. 

When virtue dwells upon this, how fine is the emo- 
tion of fenfibility ? With what vivacity all its pulfes 
beat! with what extacy gratitude burfts into tears! 
with what ravifhment the flame of devotion burns ! 

The bending pofture of trembling veneration, the 
hallowed flame of facred love, is a defcription of virtue 
in the eye of heaven: it marks out the path in which 
angels move; it delineates the orbit in which the sorn- 
ing fiars roll round the throne of God! 


By veneration moft profound thrown off; 
By {weet attraction no lefs fweetly drawn, 





With what harmony thefe two emotions, folemnity 
and delight, confpire to kindle a lively, refined, and 
VoL. V, Oo fublime 
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fublime enjoyment! Mere vivacity is an emotion too 
gay and fportive: folemnity elevates the fentiment, and 
introduces arichnefs and magnificence of feeling. Sim- 
ple delight, when it rifes to excefs, is inflammatory and 
painful; the pafiions are all in a whirl; the mind runs 
mad with joy; the frantic imagination is diftraéted, the 
heart is ready to burft with the golden burden; and, 
fometimes, in a moment 1s as hot, as though the brain 
had been fet on fire, and diftra¢ted reafon gone raving 
to her grave. 

The pictures of delight are minute, confined, vivid, 
and variegated. § Solemmity is infpired by a boundlefs, 
wild, un fhape ly Rene: gloomily grand, magnificently 
plain. ‘The contrafted com; ound of both, prefents us 
with a piéture of the heavenly Eden, the garden of 
God. 

Mark the Hebrew fhepherd, the illuftrious favourite 
of heaven! He is moving to the hallowed buth where 
his mafter’s prefence burns. He draws nigh with a 
trembling fiep. He bows his head to the ground, over- 
awed by the holinefs of the so The pulfe of awful 
reverence beats folemn and flow. Every paflion with. 
in him is tranfported, but every “feature is grave. His 
foul is all on fire, but it is a calm and heavenly flame, 
kindled at that mild celeftial glory which irradiates the 
bufh without finging a leaf. Such is the extacy imagi- 
nation conceives tobe felt on high; fuchis the rapture that 
runs through the circle of feraphim round the throne. 


Aw’d and yet raptur’d, raptur’d yet ferene ! 


On earth, the fineft enjoyment how poor, how flat 
the key! how wintry, how lifelefs the fcene! how 
difappoimted the fondeft wifh! how difconcerted the 
faireft fcheme ! 

What we call rapture is an eddy of the paffions, a 
fever of the b * od, a diftraétion of the mind. The moft 
elevated pleafure that we know—what jis it but a 
feanty rivulet, a noify, fhallow, rambling ftream? The 
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fublime enjoyment of the iky ts a vaft awful expanfe of 
unbounded, unfathomed peace. 

If we lift our conceptions a little higher, and try to 
look at the fupreme felicity of Him whe is moft bleffed 
for evermore; we remove every pathetic ientiment, 
and conceive of pure, cool, unrufiled folemnity. Every 
view we take of that undefinable effence is perfectly 
original. If we look at the mind cf man we behold 
fucceffion and viciffitude, we fee the ideas following 
one another in an aétive bufy crowd. Imagination is 
fketching out her picture; the pulfes of pafiion are 
throbbing with quick vibration. If we look up to the 
Eternal Mind, as far as reptiles can fee, we behold a 
calm, compoled intelligence, unprejudiced, undiiturbed, 
immoveably fixed in the center of eternal truth. If we 
try to look into that bofom which is the feat of eternal 
peace, all is difpatiionately grand without the leaf 
fpark of pathos. Not a pulfe is feen to beat; not one 
emotion ftirs to interrupt the religious ftillnefs of his 
fublime enjoyment. 

Thus have we flightly traced the various expreffions 
of beauty and fublimity. How harmonioufly they con- 
{pire to adorn and aggrandize the picture of nature! 
With what a celeftial glow they irradiate the temple of 
virtue ! With what united energy they kindle the flame 
of holy extacy ! 

Let us liften to the mufic of nature with veneration. 
How is the whole foul of harmony poured forth into 
all her works ? When we hear a fine pathetic note at a 
diftance, how do we witfh to behold the unfeen mu- 
fician ? How, then, does imaginatien burn; how does 
curlofity ftrain; how does every paffien heave to con- 
template that fublime harmonift, whofe melody is 
poured into the liftening ear with fuch divine energy ; 
and feizes the captivated heart with fuch triumphant 
pathos ? 

When we view this illuftrious and beautiful frame, 
how could we with to behold the grand defigner, whofe 
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compafs drew it with fuch mechanic exaétnefs ; whofe 
pencil arrayed it in fuch beautiful colours; whofe wif- 
dom irradiates its boundle{s {phere ; whofe foul infpires 
its elegant (cencry 3 whofe amazing energy rolls it round 
its axis; whofe inipiration beams univerfal fentiment, 
and kindles univerfal pathos; whofe providence num- 
bers every hair, and counts every pulfe. How could 
we with to behold fu mighty a causE! Imagination 
looks with a ftraining eye, but her objeé& is in the 
dark. Our fketches are all vague, random, indefinite. 
A fpirit 1s before us, but we cannot difcern the form 
thereof; yet among the confufion of oppofing fyftems, 
the diftraétion of perplexed inteliigence, ONE TRUTH 
is divinely confpicuous; even folly fhall fee it; even 
apathy fhall feel it; and gratitude proclaims it with 
tears of joy—The father and the friend are prefent, 
wherever there is a@ child to proted, or a repiile io 
befriend! 


EE Eee 


THE SCHOOL FOR PARENTS. 
A TALE. BY A.K. 


AUTHOR OF “ DERWENT PRIORY,” AND OF * THE 
CASTLE ON THE ROCK.” 


& Familiar hiftories may, perhaps, be made of greater ufe than 
“the folemnities of profeifed moyality, and convey the know- 
“ ledge of vice and virtue with more efficacy than axioms and 
S¢ definitions.”” 
RAMBLER. 


IR James Ormfby, of Ormfby Manor, in the county 

of Somerfet, was defcended from an ancient and 
honourable family, who proudly traced their defcent up 
to the heroes of the Crufade. 

It had been the praétice of the Ormfbys, for time 
immemorial, to pay more attention to the aggrandizing 
than to the enriching of their family. ‘This, by long 

practice, 





@a 


_~ ft, aa Bae 





THE MONTHLY VISITOR. 








praétice, was at length become an hereditary obli 

and Sir James had in nowife deviated from the exa 

of his progenitors, for he had married a lady whofe 
high notions of anceftry, if poflible, exceeded his own, 
Her perfon had been pleafing, and her addrefs infinuat- 
ing; but her fentiments were narrow, and her pre- 
judices unconquerable. Being the daughter of a 
perfon whofe great grandfather had been one of the 
lords in waiting to king William the IJId. the was, 
of courfe, well ftocked with fecret anecdotes of the laft 
century, and could relate, without the lofs of a fyllable, 
acompliment that Queen Ann paid to her grandmo- 
ther on the loyalty of her family. 

This lady prefented Sir James with two fons; the 
future Sir James was the idol of the fond mother’s 
heart, who fancied fhe fhould, hereafter, fee him pof- 
feffed of all thofe advantages of perfon and addref{s that 
had raifed her family to the celebrity it had long en- 
joyed. A male heir to that family was wanting; the 
title was extinét; oh could it but be renewed in her 
darling boy! This idea having once taken poffeifion of 
her mind, every fubfequent action of her life lcd on to 
the preparation for that important event; and in her 
mind’s eye, little James was already Baron Cockle, 
Vifcount Frogmore, and Earl of Dewberry. He was 
taught to affume an important dignity in behaviour, 
and regularly inftruéted in the fcience of heraldry ; 
and betore he was feven years old, he could repeat all 
the names of the moft eminent of his anceftors. He 
was to be educated at home under the eye of his mother, 
for fear his fpirit fhould be broken by contradiétion, or 
his wit injured by application. Unfortunately, Sir 
James's fortune could ill bear any confiderable addition 
to his expenditure, as he had always, for the honour of 
his family, fupported a numerous retinue; he was, 
therefore, much embarraffed when his lady imperioufly 
demanded a tutor for her fon. 
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“« T was in hopes, Lady Ormfby,”’ he replied, * that 
you would have let the boys have gone to fchool, it 
would be much better for them, and fave me a great 
deal of money.’ “ Save money,”’ exclaimed the lady, 
in tones of indignation, “ what, fir, is the daughter of a 
Peer to ftudy, with plebeian accuracy, the value of 
money ?’’ * Well, but my lady, confider the expence 
of a tutor at home.”’ ‘ Iwill not be at the trouble of 
confidering at all, Sir James; my fon fhall be educated 
at home. Barbarian! would you rob me of my only 
comfort, my dear little Dewberry?—Oh ! a nafty, filthy, 
mean fchool, would be the death of him, I know it 
would, and I fhould die for grief, and then you would 
be happy; for your booby of a George would be heir to 
the eftate; I know it is—’’ “ Hold, madam,” cried Sir 
James, ‘* and do not accufe me falfely ; I love both my 
boys alike, I with their mother did the fame.’’ This 
reproach had weight for a moment with Lady Ormiby, 
and fhe continued filent, while Sir James enumerated 
the advantages (to boys) in particular, of a public 
education. 

He dwelt fome time on the faving which it would 
produce, as the fervants which now attended the chil- 
dren might be difmiffed, and one carriage, inftead of 
two, would ferve the purpofes of the family. But, alas! 
both his prudence and his rhetoric were equally difre- 
garded ; at length, after a long altercation, it was agreed 
that a tutor fhould be fought for; but Sir James ftipu- 
lated that no one fhould be engaged that was nota good 
{portfman, an agreeable companion, and a tolerable 
hand at whift. With his other qualifications he did not 
pretend to interfere. To thefe conditions Lady Ormfby 
made but little obje€tion. A tutor foon after made his 
appearance, well recommended, whofe obliging man- 
ners and eafy difpofition, bade fair to infure him the 
good opinion of thofe with whom he was about to en- 
gage. Lady Ormfby commanded him to pay particular 
attention 
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attention to James ; while the Baronet requefted that 
poor little George might not be quite forgotten. Mr. 
Selby bowed firft to the Lady, and then tothe Baronet: 
the boys were fummoned. James firft made his appear- 
ance ; he bowed with great gravity at his entrance, 
meafured his fteps acrofs the apartment with precifion, 
and then with a kind of mixed emotion, between dignity 
and fear, (fuch as we may fuppofe to have been felt by 
his majefty of Lilliput, when he firft beheld the for- 
midable appearance of Gulliver) did our expectant peer 
prefent his hand to Mr. Selby. But the fuavity of the 
latter foon wore off all reftraint, and James began to re- 
jate to him all the family anecdotes with which his little 
head was fo copioufly ftored. ‘* James is no fool,”—~ 
nodded the Baronet. “ His intelleéts are very lively,” 
faid Mr. Selby. * I hope,” cried her Lady fhip, “ that 
you will not injure his genius by heavy ftudies ; his 
nerves are weak, and his memory muft not be over- 
loaded.’” Again Mr. Selby bowed. ‘* I fuppofe you 
can {moke,” faid Sir James. ‘* No really, fir, I can- 
not.” ** ‘Jum !"’ cried the Baronet—* but you can 
play at whift ?’” The reply was in the affirmative. “ You 
are acquainted with mufic, I hope,’’ faid Lady Ormt- 
by. “I am no performer, madam.” ‘ But you are 
fond of mufic,” continued her Ladythip, ‘ for I thould 
have a very indifferent opinion of any one’s fenfibility 
that was unmoved at the concord of {weet founds.”’— 
* Sweet founds,’ cried the Baronet, “ fiddleftick for 
your fweet founds, give me the man that loves the 
iweet air of a Morning, that braces his nerves with ex- 
ercifc, and rides after the chorus of dogs in full ery.”’"— 
“Oh, brutifh, barbarous, favage paftime !’’ cried the 
Lady, with an afte€led langour. Sir James was about 
to reply, for he always gained courage from the pre- 
fence of a third perfon, when this very edifying con- 
Verfation was interrupted by the entrance of George, 
befmeared with dirt, and fpeckled with blood. He was 
dragging in a large white terrier, who was nearly 
the 
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the fame condition. “ What has the mifchicvous 
creature been doing?’’ cried her Ladyfhip. ‘ Do, 
Jemmy, get up in a chair, you will be all over mud.” 
Then turning to George, fhe exclaimed, Little 
wretch, how dare you come into my prefence in that 
filthy condition !’’ ** Come hither, George,’’ cried the 
Baronet. ‘ Leave the room,” faid her Ladyfhip; and 
while he paufed, irrefolute which to obey, Mr. Selby 
advanced towards him, and enquired the reafon of his 
doleful appearance. ‘* Why,” faid he, ‘* Mat. Jen. 
kins’s dog fell foul of Ratler, and he was fo much big- 
ger that I was afraid he would kill him ; fo I went to 
part them, and Mat’s dog tore Ratler fadly, and rolled 
us both in the mud together; that is all—only my hand 
aches fadly !—”’ 
Tfleworth. 
{To be continued.) 





THE WELL OF ST. IWINIFRED. 
NORTH WALES, 


HIS fine fpring is contained within fome roofed 

fhrine adjoining the church, and iffues forth from 
a large well open tothe bay, over which is raifed an 
elegant gothic roof. Hence it flows a copious ftream 
into a ftone refervoir, formerly the confecrated bath ; 
and, after a further courfe of about a mile, unites with 
the Dee. In every part of its fhort courfe it is made 
fubfervient to the purpofes of manufacture, by turn- 
ing water-mills for corn, cotton works, forges, {melting 
works, and other machinery; fo that though its re- 
puted value for the cure of difeafes is nearly loft, its real 
importance is increafed tenfold, by the affiftance which 
it gives to manufacture. 
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(From Travels into Sweden, Norway, and Denmark. 


AFFECTION. 


\) ATURE 1s the nurfe of fentiment,—the true 

Y fource of tatte ;—yet what mifery, as weil as rap- 
ture, is produced by a quick perception of the beautiful 
and fublime, when it is exercifed in obferving animated 
nature, when every beauteous fecling and emotion excites 
refponfive fympathy, and the harmonized foul finks into 
melanchoiy, or rifes to extafy, juft as the chords are 
touched, like the /olian harp agitated by the changing 
wind. But how dangerous 1s it to fofter thefe fenti- 
ments in fuch an imperfeét ftate of exiftence ; and how 
dificult to eradicate them when an affeétion for mane 
kind, a paffion for an individual, is but the unfolding 
of that love which embraces ail that is great and beau- 
tiful! 

Vhen a warm heart has received ftrong impreffions, 
they are not to be effaced. Emotions become fenti- 
nents ; and the imagination renders even tranfient fen- 
fations permanent, by foadly retracing them, 1 cannot 
without 
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without a thrill of delight, recolleét views I have feen, 
which are not to be forgotten,—nor looks I have felt iv 
every nerve which L fhall never more meet. The grave 
has clofed over a dear friend, the friend of my youth ; 
ftill the is prefent with me, ae I hear her foft voice 
warbling as I ftray over the heath. Fate has feparated 
me from another, the fire of whofe eyes, tempered by 
infantine tendernefs, ftill warms my breaft; even when 
gazing on thefe tremendous cliffs, fublime emotions ab- 
forb my foul. And, fmile not, if I add, that the rofy 
tint of morning reminds me of a fu a which will 
mar er more charm my fenfes, unlefs it re-appears on the 
cheeks of my child. Her fweet bluthes I mav yet hide 
in my bofom, and fhe is ftill too young to afk why 
farts the tear, fo near akin to pieafure and pain! 


SPECTACLES OF MORTALITY AT TUNSBERG. 


In its church there is a little recefs full of coffins, 
which contains bodies embalmed long fince—fo long, 
that there is not even a tradition to lead to a guefs at 
their names. 

A defire of preferving the body feems to have pre- 
vailed in moft countries of the world, futile as it 1s to 
term it a prefervation, when the nobleft parts are im- 
mediately facrificed merely to fave the mufcles, fkin and 
bone from rottennefs. When 1 was fhewna thefe hu- 
man petrifaétions, I fhrunk back with difguft and 
horror. “* Afhes to afhes!’’ thought I-—- Duft to 
duft 1’’—If this be not diffolution, it is fomething worfe 
than natural decay—It is treafon againft humanity, thus 
to lift up the awful veil which would fain hide its weak- 
nefs. The grandeur of the aétive principle is never 
more ftrongly felt than at fuch a fight; for nothing is 
fo ugly as the human form when deprived of life, and 
thus dried into ftone, merely to preferve the moft dif- 
gufting image of death. The contemplation of noble 
ruins produces a melancholy that exalts the mind.—We 
ake a retrofpeét of the exertions of man, the fate of 

empires 
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empires and their rulers; and marking the grand de-~ 
ftruction of ages, it feems the neceflary change of time 
leading to improvement.—Our very foul expands, and 
we forget our littlenefs; how painfully brought to our 
recolleétion by fuch vain attempts to {natch from decay 
what is deftined fo foon to perifh. Life, what art thou > 
Where goes this breath? this J, fo much alive? In 
what element will it mix, giving or receivng freth 
energy ?—What will break the enchantment of anima- 
tion ?—For worlds, I would not fee a form I loved— 
embalmed in my heart—thus facrilegioufly handled !—-. 
Pugh! my ftomach turns.—Is this al! the diftin€tion of 
the rich’in the grave >—They had better quickly allow 
the feythe of equality to mow them down with the 
common mafs, than firuggle to becoine a monument of 
the inftability of human greatnefs. 

The teeth, nails, and fkin were whole, without ap- 
pearing black hke the Egyptian mummies , and fome 
filk, in which they had been wrapt, ftill preferved its 
colour, pink, with tolcrable frethnefs. 

1 could not learn how long the bodies had been in this 
fate, in whieh they bid fair to remain till the day of 
judgment ; and, before that time, it will require fome 
trouble to make them fit to appear in company with 
angels, without difgracing humanity.—God blefs you t 
I fee] a conviétion that we have fome perfeétible prin- 
ciple in our prefent veftment, which will not be de- 
firoyed juft as we begin to be fenfible of the improve- 
ment; and I care not what habit it next puts on, fure 
that it will be wifely formed to fuit a higher ftate of 
exillence. Thinking of death makes us tenderly cling 
to our affeétions—with more than ufual tendernefs, I 
therefore afure you that I am your’s, withing that the 
temporary death of abfence may not endure longer than 
is ablolutely neceffary. 


SENSE 
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SENSIBILITY. 


Tonfberg was formerly the refidence of one of the 
little fovereigus of Norway ; and on an adjacent moun- 
tain the veftiges of a fort remain, which was battered 
down by th® Swedes; the entrance of the bay lying 
clofe to it. 

Here I have frequently ftrayed, fovereign of the 
watte, 1 feldom met any human creature ; and fome- 
times, reclining o the moffy down, under the fhelrer of 
a rock, the prattling of the fea amongft the pebbles has 
lulled me to fleep—no fear of any rude fatyr’s approach- 
ing to interrupt my repofe. Balmy were the flumbers, 
and foft the gales, that refrefhed me, when I awoke to 
follow, with an eye vaguely curious, the white fails, as 
they turned the cliffs, or feemed to take fhelter under 
the pines which covered the little iflands that fo grace- 
fully rofe to render the terrific ocean beautiful. The 
fifhermen were calmly cafting their nets; whilft the 
fea-gulis hovered over the unrufficd deep. Every thing 
f{cemed to harmonize into tranquillity—even the mouri= 
ful call of the bittern was in cadence with the tinkling 
bells on the necks of the cows, that, pacing flowly one 
after the other, along an inviting path in the vale be- 
low, were repairing to the cottages to be milked. With 
what ineffable pleafure have I not gazed—and gazed 
again, lofing my breath through my eyes—my very foul 
diffufed itfelf in the fcene—and, feeming to become ail 
fenies, glided in the fcarcely-agitated waves, melted in 
the frethening breeze, or, taking its flight with fairy 
wing, to the mifty mountains which bounded the prol- 
peét, fancy tript over new lawns, more beautiful even 
than the lovely flopes on the winding fhore before ine.— 
I paufe again, breathlefs, to trace, with renewed de- 
light, fentiments which entranced me, when, turn- 
ing my humid eyes from the expanfe below to the 
vault above, my fight pierced the ficecy clouds that 
foftened the azure brightnefs ; and imperceptibly re- 
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calling the reveries of childhood, I bowed before the 
awful throne of my Creator, whilft I refted on its 
foorftool. 

You have fometimes wondered, my dear friend, at 
the extreme affection of my nature—But fuch is the 
temperature of mv foul—lIt is not the vivacity of youth, 
the hey-day of exiftence. For years have J endeavoured 
to calm an impetuous tide—labouring to make my feel- 
ings take an orderly courfe.—It was ftriving againft the 
ftream.—I muft love and admire with warmth, or I 
fink into fadnefs. Tokens of love which I have re- 
ceived have rapt me in elyfium—purifying the heart 
they enchanted.—My bofom ftill glows.—Do not fau- 
cily afk, repeating Sterne’s queftion, ‘ Maria, is it 
fill fo warm?” Sufhciently, O my God! has it been 
chilled by forrow and unkindnets—ftill nature will pre- 
vail—and if 1 biuth at recollecting paft enjoyment, it is 
the rofv hue of pleafure heightened by modetty ; for the 
bluth of modefty and fhame are as diftin@ as the emo- 
tions by which they are produced. 


SWEET SLEEP. 


The old hoftefs quickly prepared me a comfortable 
bed—a little too foft or fo; but I was weary; and 
opening the window to admit the fweeteft of breezes to 
tan me.to fleep, Ffunk into the moft luxurious reft : 1t was 
more thap refrefhing. The hofpitable fprites of the grots 
turely hovéred round my pillow ; and if 1 woke, it was 
to liften tothe melodious whifpering of the wind amongft 
them, or to feel the mild breath of morn. Light flum- 
bers produced dreams, where paradife was before me. 
My little cherub was again hiding her face in my bo- 
fom. I heard her {weet cooing beat on my heart from 
the cliffs, and faw her tiny footfteps on the fands. New- 
born hopes feemed, like the rainbow, to appear in the 


clouds of forrow, faint, yet fufficient to amufe away 
defpair. 


Vou. V. P VIVA- 
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VIVACITY. 


Adieu! I muft trip up the rocks. The rain is over, 
Let me catch pleafure on the wing—I may be melan- 
choly to-morrow. Now all my nerves keep time with 
the melody of nature. Ah) let me be happy whilft I 
can. The tear {tarts as I think of it. I muft fly from 
thought, and find refuge from forrow in a ftrong ima- 
gination—the only folace for a feeling heart. Phantoms 
of blifs! ideal forms of excellence ! again inclofe me in 
your magic circle, and wipe clear from my remem- 
brance the difappointments which render the fympathy 
painful, which experience rather increafes than damps ; 
by giving the indulgence of feeling the fanétion of 
reatfon. 














CASCADE, 


Reaching the cafcade, or rather cataract, the roaring 
of which had a long time announced its vicinity, my 
foul was hurried by the falls into a new train of reflections. 
The impetuous dafhing of the rebounding torrent from 
the dark cavities which mocked the exploring eye, pro- 
duced an equal aétivity in my mind: my thoughts 
darted from earth to heaven, and I afked myfelf why I 
was chained to life and its mifery ? Still the tumultuous 
emotions this fublime obje&t excited were pleafurable ; 
and viewing it, my foul rofe, with renewed dignity, 
above its cares—-grafping at immortality—it feemed as 
impoffible to ftop the current of my thoughts, as of the 
always varying, ftill the fame, torrent before mc—t 
ftretched out my hand to eternity, bounding over the 
dark {peck of life to come! 






















DOMESTIC FELICITY. 





It was Saturday, and the evening was uncommonly 
ferene. Inthe villages | every where faw preparations 
for Sunday; and I paffed by a little car loaded with rye, 
that prefented, for the pencil and heart, the fweetett 
picture 
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picture of a harveft home I had ever beheld. A little 
girl was mounted a ftraddle on a fhaggy horfe, brandith- 
ing a ftick over its head; the father was walking at the 
fide of the car with a child in his arms, who muft have 
come to meet him with tottering fteps, the little crea- 
ture was ftretching out its arms to cling round his neck ; - 
anda boy, juft above petticoats, was labouring hard, 
with a fork, behind, to keep the fheaves from falling. 
My eyes followed them to the cottage, and an invo- 
luntary figh, which whifpered to my heart that I en- 
vied the mother, much as I diflike cooking, who was 
preparing their pottage. I was returning to my babe, 
who may never experience a father’s care or tendernefs, 
The bofom that nurtured her, heaved with a pang at 
the thought which only an unhappy mother could feel. 


INHUMANITY. 


During my prefent journey, and whilft refiding in 
France, | have had an opportunity of peeping behind 
the fcenes of what are vulgarly termed great affairs, 
only to difcover the mean machinery which has direéted 
many tranfaétions of moment. The {word has been 
merciful, compared with the depredations made on hu- 
man life by contractors, and by the fwarm of locufts 
who have battened on the peftilence they {pread abroad. 
Thefe men, like the owners of negro fhips, never {mell 
on their money the blood by which it has been gained, 
_ but fleep quietly in their beds, terming fuch occupations 
lawful callings; yet the lightning marks not their 
roots, to thunder conviction on them, “ and to juftify 
the ways of God to man.” 

Why thould 1 weep for myfelf ?— Take, O world! 
hy much mdebted tear !’’ 


(To be continued.) 
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THE SPECTRE OF THE BROAKEN, 
A MOUNTAIN NEAR HANOVER, IN GERMANY. 
( Extraéted from a Gottengen Fournal), 

ie the month of September, laft year, as I was mak. 
ing a tour through the mountains called Harz, with 
a very agreeable party, and afcended the Broaken, | 
found an excellent account and explanation of a phe- 
nomenon, as feen by M. Have, on the 23d of May, 
1797, in his diary of an excurfion to that mountain. I 

thall therefore take the liberty of tranfcribing it. 

‘* After having been here for the thirtieth time,” 
fays Mr. Have, * and befide other objeéts of my atten- 
tion, having procured information refpeéting an atmof- 
pheric phenomenon, I was at length fo fortunate as to 
have the pleafure of feeing it, and perhaps my defcrip- 
tion may afford fatisfaétion to others who vifit the 
Broaken through curiofity. The fun rofe about four 
o'clock, and the atmofphere being quite ferene towards 
the eaft, his rays could pafs without any obftruétion over 
the Heinnichfohe. In the fouth-weft, however, to- 
wards Achtermanthohe, a brifk weft wind carried be- 
fore it their tranfparent vapours, which were not yet 
condenfed into thick heavy clouds. 

“¢ About a quarter paft four | went towards the inn, 
and looked round to fee whether the atmofphere would 
permit me to have a free profpeét to the fouth-wet, 
when I obferved, at a very great diftance, towards 
Achtermanfhohe, a human figure of a monftrous fixe! 
A violent guft of wind having almoit carried away my 
hat, I clapped my hand to it by moving my arm to- 
wards my head, and—+he Colofful figure did the fame! 
The pleafure which IJ felt on this difcovery can hardly 
be deicribed ; for I had already walked many a weary 
ftep, in the hopes of feeing this /hadowy image, without 
being able to gratify my curiofity. 1 immediately made 
another movement, by bending my body, and the Colo/= 


ja 











THE MONTHLY VISITOR. 173 








ful figure before me repeated it! I was defirous of doing 
the fame thing once more, but my Colofus had va- 
nifhed. 1 remained in the fame pofition, waiting to {ce 
whether it would return, and ina few minutes it again 
made its appearance on the Achtermanfhohe. I paid 
my refpects to it a fecond time, and it did the fame to 
mé! 1 then called the landlord of the Broaken, and 
having both taken the fame pofition which I had taken 
alone, we looked towards the mountain, but faw no- 
thing. We had not, however, ftood long, when cue 
fuch Coloffal figures were formed over the above emi- 
nence, which repeated our compliments, by dending 
their bodies as we did; after which they vanithed ! 
We retained our pofition ; kept our eyes fixed on the 
fame {pot, and in a little time the two figures again 
ftood before us, and were joined by a third. Every 
movement that we made by bending our bodies thefe 
figures imitated ; but with this difference, that the phe- 
nomenon was fometimes weak and faint, fometimes 
ftrong and well defined. 

«© Having thus had an opportunity of difcovering the 
whole fecret of this phenomenon, | can give the fol- 
lowing information to fuch of my readers as may be de- 
firous of feeing it themfelves :— 

** When the rifing fun (and, according to analogy, 
the cafe will be the fame at the fetting fun) throws his 
rays over the Broaken upon the body of aman, ftanding 
oppofite to fine light clouds floating around, or hovering 
pat him, he need only fix his eyes ftedfaftiy upon 
them, and in all probability he will fee the fingular 
{pe€tacle of hisown fhadow, extending to the length of five 
or fix hundred feet, at the diftance of two miles before 
him. This is one of the moft agreeable phenomena I 
ever had an opportunity of remarking on the great ob- 
tervatory of Germany !” 


P 3 CURIOUS 
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CURIOUS ADMINISTRATION OF JUSTICE. 


OTWITHSTANDING the diffolute charaéter 

of Aleffandro, it appears that he, on fome occa- 

fions, adminiftered juftice not only with impartiality, 
but with ability. On this head, Ammirato relates an 
anecdote which is worth repeating :—A rich old citizen 
of Bergamo had lent to one of his countrymen at Flo- 
rence 400 crowns, which he advanced without any per- 
fon being prefent, and without requiring a written ac- 
knowledgement. When the ftipulated time had elapfed, 
the creditor required his money ; but the borrower, 
well apprifed that no proof could be brought againft 
him, pofitively denied that he had even received it— 
After many fruitlefs attempts to recover it, the lender 
was advifed to refort to the Duke, who would find fome 
method of doing him juftice. Aleffandro accordingly 
ordered both parties before him, and after hearing the 
affertions of the one, and the pofitive denial of the other, 
he turned to the creditor, faying :—“ Is it poffible then, 
friend, that you can have lent your money when no one 
was prefent?”’ ‘* There was no one, indeed,” replied 
the creditor, ‘* I counted out the money to him on a 
poft.”” ‘ Go, bring the poft then this inftant,”’ faid 
the Duke, ** and I will make it confefs the truth.’— 
The creditor, though aftonifhed on receiving fuch an 
order, haftened to obey, having firft received a fecret 
caution from the Duke not to be very fpeedy in his re- 
turn. Inthe meantime, the Duke employed himfelf 
in tranfacting the bufinefs of his other fuiters, till, at 
length, turning again to the borrower—* This man,” 
fays he, ‘¢ ftays a long time with his poft.”’ * It is fo 
heavy, fir,” replied the other, ‘ that he could not yet 
have brought it.”” Again Aleffandro left him, and re- 
turning fome time afterwards, carelefsly exclaimed :— 
‘* What kind of men are they that lend their money 
without evidence; was there no one prefent but the 
poft ?’ 
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poft ?”’ * No, indeed, fir,’’ replied the knave. “ The 
poft is a good witnefs then,” faid the Duke,”’ and hall 
make thee pay the man his money.” 








THE DRAMA, 





DRURY-LANE. 


SEPT. R. BicGs, from the Bath Theatre, made 

27. his appearance on this ftage in the charac- 
ter of Ralph, in the Maid of the Mill, and 1n that of 
Lingo, inthe Agreeable Surprife. He was favourably 
received, and muft be deemed an acquifition of value, 
In Ralph, he was more acceptable than in Lingo. in 
both he exhibited talents, and when accuftomed to the 
London ftage, will be able to accommodate himtelf more 
thoroughly to its tafte and expe€tations. The foliloquy 
which he fpoke immediately after his difpute with 
Fanny, was delivered with difcrimination and feeling. 

Tuefday, O&. 2. The Revenge, by Dr. Young, 
was exhibited to advantage after a feven years flumber. 
The part of Zanga was moft ably fuftained by Mr. 
Kemble, in the true fpirit of defperation, At the con- 
clufion of the play, Rade Britannia was fung with great 
animation :—the following lines, likewife, introduced 
by Meffrs. Dignum and Sedgewick, and alluding to 
the late victory, were added— 


Again the tributary ftrain 
Of grateful Britons let us raife, 
And to the heroes of the main, 
Triumphant add a Neton’s praife, 


Though the Great Nation proudly boatts 
Herfelf invincible to be, 

Yet our brave Neuson ftill can prove 
BRITANNIA miftre& “ fthe tea, 


8, Mifs 
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8. Mifs Biccs, in the abfence of Mrs. Jordan, 
performed, for the firft time, the part of Azge/a, in 
the Cafle SpeGre. The intereft of this popular piece 
greatly depends on tne manner in which this charaéter 
is fuftained. Her efforts, notwithftanding the difficulty 
of the part undertaken, were crowned with applaufe. 

16. After the performance of Ham/ct, anew mufi- 
cal farce was introduced, entitled the Outlaws. Mr. 
Franklin is the author of the piece, and its fable con- 
fifts in the following incidents.—A Spanifh governor 
attempts to feduce the wife of his abfent friend. She 
efcapes from his caftle, but is brought back by a ban- 
ditti, and is finally faved by the arrival of her lord, who 
is appointed to fucceed the Duke ir his commiflion. 

The merits of this produ€tion were confiderable, but 
were heightened by the tafte of the Compofer Frorio, 
who, on the prefent occafion, has afforded us a pileafing 
fpecimen of his mufical powers. We are always dif- 
pofed to applaud a production, which together with its 
concomitants, feems adapted to promote the interefts of 
morality. 

ao. Mr. PowE.t, the hero of the Norwich Thea- 
tre, made his firft appearance here in the characters of 
Don Felix, in The Wonder, and Young Wilding, in 
The Liar. In the former, he was by no means unfuc- 
cefsful, but in the latter he was honoured with very 
great applaufe. Eafe predominated in his reprefenta- 
tion of Don Felix, whereas he ought to have difplayed 
the fiery qualities of the young Spaniard. Much al- 
lowance, however, fhould be made for his firft appear- 
ance before a London audience. With refpeét to Young 
Wilding, a more faithful tranfcript was given, with 
which the f{pe€tators were highly pleafed. This was a 
character in which the late Mr. Pa/mer thone confpi- 
cuoufly, and we truft, therefore, that the acquifition 
of Mr. Powell will, in fome mreafure recompence the 
lofs which the lovers of the drama have fuftained by the 
fudden and awful deceafe of that eminent performer. 


COVENT 
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COVENT GARDEN. 

Wednefday, Sept. 19. This evening Mr. Manse, 
from the Dublin Theatre, made his arft appearance in 
the part of Young Marlow, in She Stoops to Conquer. 
He was, on the whole, well received, though we 
thought that the charaéter might have been more hap- 
pily reprefented. Rigidneds of features, and hardnefs of 
manner, in any degree, do not fult Yourgy Marlow. If 
an attention be fhewn in the choice of a proper part, 
Mr. Manfei will certainly become more acceptable to 
a Briti/h audience. 

21. Mr. Emery, from the York Theatre, came 
forward, for the firft'time, in the characters of Frank 
Oatland, in The Cure for the Heart-Ache, and Love- 
gold, in the Mifer. His talents are truly refpectabdle. 
The reprefentation of the Mifer was {pirited and mats 
terly, particularly where he difcovers tne lofs of lis be- 
loved gold. With few faults, and many excellencies, 
we deem Mr. Emery a valuable acquifition. 

26. Mifs MITCHELL, trom the Bath Theatre, 
made her eztre in the charaéter of Yarico. Her recep- 
tion was favourable. With a pleafing perfon,-and an 
engaging voice, fhe conciliated the attention of the au- 
dience. The character fhe aéted required the united 
powers of ating and finging, of which, upon the whole, 
fhe acquitted herielf well. “he audience were the moit 
numerous and fafhionable which we have witneffed this 
feafon. 

28. Mrs. JoHNson, fromthe American ftage, made 
her appearance inthe chara¢ter of Lady Towz/ey, inthe 
Provoked Hu/band. She came on the ftage much in- 
timidated, and it was fome time before the fully reco- 
vered her powers. Her whole figure is elegant and 

impreflive. Inthe lively fcenes of the ¢Asrd act the was 
fpirited, and the reconciliation fcene was very happily 
managed. Her talents are confiderable, and the mana- 
gers have reafon to rejoice in their acquifition. 
Wednefday, 
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Wednefday, O&. 3. Mrs. Mitts, from the York 
Theatre, was introduced to a London audience, in the 
charatters of Sophia, in The Road to Ruin, and Little 
Pickle, in the Spotled Child ; both of which were hap- 
pily fuftained, and the Public feemed full y fenfibie of 
her merits. Her figure, voice, and graceful dancing, 
created no {mall intereft. Sophia difplayed confiderable 
vivacity, and in Liséle Pickle fhe appeared to great ad- 
vantage. Excepting Mrs. Jordan, we never faw it fo 
wel performed. Mr. Emery alfo made his firft ap- 
pentanice in $ Silkey, in which the charaéteriftic traits of 
old age were semaine imitated. 

og Mr. Hitt made his firft appearance in the part 

| Edwin, in the comic opera of Robin Hood. Bis 
chief merit confifts in the fweetnefs of his voice, which 
is uncommonly melod dious. With the qualities of an 
excelient finger, he unites thofe of a —- actor, his 
fivure as ftriking, his deportment graceful, and his ace 
tion unembarraffed. 

g. Lover's Vows, a new play, was a€ted with great 
applaufe :— 





DRAMATIS PERSONS. 


Baron Wiidenbain . . . Mr. Murray 
Frederick . . . « « . Mr. Pope 
Count Caflel . 2 . . . Mr. Knight 
Hainault re are 


ME cca avd. é es Ee 
Eeubert .... «. s % «© «, Gee Rewel 

Agatha... . ».0 «..« Mrs Johafin 
ee ae eee ee Yohnfton 


PLOT. 

Raron Wiidenhain, » When a young man, had feduced 
and eines Agatha. She ‘bore him a fon, and for 
twenty years fhe and ie youth remained unnoticed by 
and unknown tothe father. He had married and fet~ 
tled in Alface ; but having loft his wife, he > had returned 
to hisown eftate, with his daughter Ame//a, and touched 

Ww ith 
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with remorfe, had commiffioned the tutor of his daugh- 
ter to feek out the unfortunate Agatha. At the fame 
time her fon Frederick, who had been ferving in the 
army, returned, and found his mother ftarving. He 
procures her an afylum in the cottage of a fimple pair, 
Hubert and his wife, and goes forth to obtain by begging 
wherewith to fuftain her life. He meets the Barox and 
Count Caffel, and begs their charity. The Baron gives 
him a fhilling, but he fays it is not enough, and de- 
mands, to fave a mother’s life—a dollar. On being re- 
fufed, he draws his {word on his father, he is difarmed, 
and carried a prifoner to the caftle. Here. he difcovers 
that the Baron is his father, and the play ends in the 
Baron’s determination to make 4gatha his wife, 

There is an epifode of a very pleafing caft. Amelia 
is courted by the foppifh Count Caffel, but the loves her 
‘Tutor, and is beloved by him. The za/vete of her chae 
racter interefts and charms the heart. 

This play is a free tranflation by Mrs. Inchbaid, from 
the German of KorzBvue, the author of the Stranger; 
to which, indeed, it bears fome refemblance, both in its 
defeéts and excellencies. 

The denouement of this play is too foon anticipated ; 
but in fpite of this defeé, its {cenes, incidents, lan- 
guage, and morality, enfured a high degree of approbae 
tion. The infernal, but too fafhionable vice of feduc- 
tion, is depicted in its true colours, and will, we truft, 
produce many good effeéts. A play cannot have a more 
laudable end in view than the expofure of vice; we 
therefore with the prefent produétion the utmott fuce 
cefs. The author’s aim is evidently 


To difcipline the fancy, to command 
The heart, and by familiar accents move 
The foul ! 


The old rhyming butler, however, contributed now 
and then to dry up the tears of the audience, and ftem 
the tide of fympathetic forrow. 

The 
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The performers, particularly Murray and Pope, ac- 
quitted themfelves well, and the Agatha of Mrs. Johny 
fon was received with burfts of approbation. 

We have juft read Mifs Plumptre’s elegant tranflation 
of this admirable play, with which we are much pleafed. 
In our next month’s Review a particular account of it 
fhall be given to our Readers. 

The Prologue was heavy, but the Epilogue poffeffed 
whimficality. The two following lines were raptur- 
oufly applauded :— 


But the deff piece of profe 1 have heard a long while, 
Is what gallant Nevson has fent from the Nile. 

A new farce was introduced, entitled, A Day in 
Rome—The mufic of which was pleafing, but the piece 
itfelf was bv no means favourably received. 

15. The Tragedy of Othello was performed here for 
the purpofe of introducing in that charaéter Mr. Hep. 
DAKT, whofe powers of exhibition were of a fuperior 
kind. Ai little lefs art would have rendered him more 
acceptable; but, on the whole, he obtained a very flat. 
tering reception. 

21. While we clofe our account of Drury-Lane, for 
this month with the acquifition of a Mr. Powed?, from 
Norwich ; it is with regret that we are called upon 
to clofe our fketch of this Theatre (Covent Garden) 
with the death of Mr. Pozves/, who had, on many occa- 
fions, diftinguifhed himfelf by the erninence of his pro- 
feflional talents. He was taken ill during the play on 
Friday evening laft, and this morning expired, His 
death, we underftand, was hke his ife, a fcene of 
calmnefs and tranquillity. 
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THE DRUID. 


AN IRREGULAR ODE, 


Yr tow’ ry cliffs, 
Of ancient Mona /* who have often rear’d 
Full many a warrior on your rugged brows, 
Demand attention and awake the lyre! 
Ah! many a hero there in crimfon laid, 
Has found a wifh’d-for grave, fince life becomes 
A lengthen’d woe when freedom is no more ! 
Ah! there full oft 
The beauteous maiden mourn’d her lover’s fate ! 
And there the father griev’d a new-loft fon ! 
The only folace of his filv’ry age. 

















Ah! now no Druids} calm the rage of grief, 
Or with their heavenly inftruments awake 
Divine Religion’s power, or foothing Hope! 

Ah! fee that hoary fage with wounds opprett, 
Tottering with woe-worn fteps his pathlefs way, 
O’er plains of gore congeal’d! 











* Mona—the ancient name of the ifland of Anglefea, the 
favourite refidence of the Druids. 





+ Edward IIT. by an impious mandate, caufed almoft all the 
Druids to be deftroyed, on which Gray fays:— 





“ Ruin feize the ruthlefs king, 
* Confufion on thy banners wait, &¢.—GRAY’S BARD. 
VEK. Vv. Q 
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He kens a wood! 
Where ’neath a rugged beech the Druid fits, 
And draws his fingers o’er the trembling lyre 
Of golden wires ; tunes he had play’d, 
Beneath a facred oak, in happier days, 
He now remembers, 


Sounds iffue forth 
Such as archangels, in the midit of blifs, 
Sing to the good fupreme ! 
They fall, a dying fall ftill quiv’ring dwells 
On the light air: enraptur’d with the founds, 
The wood refponfive fighs them o’er the plain; 
Now does he fing of-wars of other days, 
And godlike heroes clad in glittering fteel, 
With helmet nodding o’er the flaughter’d foe. 
*Then does he fing in far fublimer ftrains, 
Of the chaite moon, and other heav’nly figns, 
And of their influence in our’ volving year. 

















The mufic ceafes, and the aged bard, 
Scems mounted high, in realms of tranfport fix’d, 
Enjoying all the pleafure fancy can infpire. 

Eas’d from fatigue he goes, the fun had pafs’d 
His ufual daily hours, the low’ring clouds 
Proclaim a tempeft in the incumbent air! 

As on he goes, a magic voice is heard, 

Mourning in doleful {trains joy’s quick elapfe ; 
The fluttering breeze her woful fong proclaims, 
And thus in broken fighs it reach’d the bard : 













Ah! W 
But W 


e? no more will I figh! 
e! like thee will I die, 





* I took the hint of thefe two or three lines from Virgil, 
Book 1, verfe 745. 

docuit que maximus Atlas ; 
Hic canet errantem lunam ;_  Solifque labores. 
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The force of my paffion to prove ! 
To the gay planet Venus* I’ll go, 
And forget all the caufe of my woe ! 

In the arms of the W e I love! 

The trembling winds 

Wafted her fighs, far from this fatal globe, 
Far from its gloomy fhadow, to the orb 
Of all her hopes, her cares, her pains, her joys. 





Straight from her beating breaft the maiden drew 
The polith’d fteel—the fixt her eyes on, heav’n, 

And plung’d the fatal dagger in her heart, 

The feat of, all her woes— 

Dark raven locks} defcended down her back 

In carelefs ringlets, and her fnow-white breaft 
Heav’d with convulfive fighs—the groan’d—expir’d. 


Now had the moon chas’d all the clouds away, 
And reign’d the fovereign of the midnight tky, 
Shooting its beams along th’ ethereal wafte. 
The bard approach’d, 
With piteous eyes he views the maiden’s fate. 
But, ah! what horror now affails his breaft ! 
He views his daughter !—daughter of his foul. 



















Scarce had kind heaven receiv’d her parting foul, 
When mufic foft ftole on his fenfes, he, 
Wrapt in extacy divine, forgot his woes— 


All heaven itfelf refounds— 

Now is all filence—huth’d is ev’ry noife— 

A form majeftic caught her clay-cold hand, 
And in his golden wings the maiden plac’d ; 
Then with a train of Cupids cut the azure fkies. 









* Melaand Marcellinus tell us, that the ancient Britons 
believed, that after death they fhould afcend toa higher orb, 
there to enjoy a more fublime felicity. 

t+ Offan never defcribes beauty in man or woman, but 
mentions the hair, which was at that time a great ornament 
to beauty; he frequently {peaks of * raven hair.” 


~ 
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Swift through the fpace of boundlefs zether flies 
The troop celeftial ; harmony attends 
With ali its jgys and greets them to its queen*, 
All this the Druid faw, aftonifh’d, f{carce 

fe dar’d to breathe a filent prayer— 
He then purfued his melancholy way. 


He reach’d the fea; beheld two ftately fwans 
Gliding with majetty th’ unruiii’d tide, 
Drawing an ivory barge, to which was fix’d 
A golden chain—— The Druid enters— 

Slowly they fkimm’d the fea 
With grandeur—their curving necks, of hue 
Like to the virgin’s breaft, with negro bill 
Seem’d to difcain the waves— 

They ftopp’d i’the midf, 
And in harmonious ftrains fung of their woes, 
Their filver-neft deftroy’d; not e’en the harp 
/Eolian call’d, could vie with them—nor e’en 
The lonely Philomel., 


The doleful cadence fled along the fea, 
And calm’d the Sage’s breaft—The moon appear’d, 
Tinging the angry clouds with rofeate hue, 

A cafile forms in air of antique date 

The /ofty+ turrets lift their rugged tops 

To meet the fky—The moon its path purfues— 
Slowiy an Etna’s form’d with all its fires— 
Dreadful the tky appears, the lava runs 

Thro’ all the diftant clouds, and finks in fea, 
Streaking the wat’ry wafte with running fires ! 





Frighten’d, the fwans the golden chains unloofe 
From off their necks, they fly along the fea, 
And leave the Druid petrify’d with dread: 


* Venus attended with The Mufes and Graces. 


+ This phenomenon was actually feen at Margate fome 
months fince. 


ij 
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Swiftly an eagle falls—and takes the bard, 
Fixt by its talons, up aloft in air, 
And fafely feats him on Olympus top— 

The throne of Jove!!! 


Abergavenny, Aug. 27,1798. 
ae . 
SONNET ON MORNING. 


ULL Night, at fprightly Morn’s approach retires, 
And now with rofy fingers he the orient {preads 
With brilliant hues, and bids the feath’ry choirs 
Swell their fongs of praife :—Each flow’r fragrance fheds. 


The woodman’s ftroke, loud from the foreft founds ;— 
The milk-maid’s carol, and the ruftic’s lay, 

Join’d with th’ infpiring notes of horns and hounds, 
And Sol’s bright radiance, make the fpirits gay. 

Forth from the fold the fleecy race are freed, 
To climb the downs, and on its herbage browze. 

Gay Health now walks, or mounts the gen’rous fteed, 
And leaves Intemp’rance and Sloth to doze 

The precious hours away, that would impart 

Pure wifdom to the mind, and gladnefs to the heart. 


Fort-ffreet, Aug. 10, 1786. 
a 
REFLECTIONS 
OCCASIONED BY A MOONLIGHT RAMBLE. 







Js. 



















EE! where the moon in peerlefs beauty bright, 
Imparts expreffion to the face of night, 

Exerts foft influence o’er the gloom profound, 
And gives mild grace to all the landfcape round : 
Now Fancy, ever-wand’ring, unconfin’d, 
Flies to thofe objeéts Reafon had refign’d. 
My thoughts in quick fucceffion bring to view 
Scenes that are paft, and fympathies flill true, 
Emotions pleafing, fondly they retrace, 
And images which time can xe’er efface ; 














186 THE MONTHLY VISITOR. 





Recall that bape period, once fo dear, 

Though now the recollection brings a tear, 

When much-lov’d friend 1s (funk i in the filent grav e) 
To each returning feafon intereft gave ; 

When mutual aéts of kind eteentinn paid 

Still clofer knit the bands by Nature made : 

But now, alas! thofe halcyon days are o’er, 

And forms fo much belov’d, are feen no more. 
Yet fhall not dark defpair my heart invade, 

While fwect Religion lends her powerful aid; 
With her affiftance, cheerfully Ill tread 

Life’s chequer’d path—till number’d with the dead 
I reft in hopes of fairer worlds above, 

Where ail is pureft pleafure, peace, and love! 


Great Portland-freet. EMMA. 











THE CONTRAST: 
OR, 
THE FALLING YEAR, 


AY, Witx1am, nay, not fo! the changeful year, 
In all its due fucceflions to my fight 
Prefents but varied beauties, tranfient all 
All in their feafon good. Thefe falling leaves, 
That with their many hues fo beautiful 
Make — foreft in the ie fun 
Shine cheerfully, in_you awake the pe. ght 
Of winter, cold drear win ter, when thefe trees 
Fach like fome fiefhlefs tkeleton fhall ftretch 
Their bare brown biows, when not a fluw’r fhall f{pread 
Its colours to the day, and not a bird 
Sarol its joyance, but all nature wear 
One fullen afpedt, bleak and oe tes 
To eye, ear, feeling, comfortlefs alike. 
To me, their many~<c olour’d beauties fpeak 
Of times of merriment, and feftival, 
The yea u’s beft holiday; I call to mind 
The fchool-boy days, “wh en, in the falling leavesy 
J faw with eager hope the welcome fign 
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Of coming Chriftmas, when at morn I took 
My wooden kalendar, and counting up, 
Once more its often told account, fmvoth’d off 
Each day with more delight the daily notch, 
To you the beauties of th’ autumnal year 
Make mournful emblems, and you think of man, 
Doom’d to the grave’s long winter, fpirit broke, 
Bending beneath the burden of his years, 
Senfe dull’d and fretful, full of aches and pains, 
Yet clinging ftill to life. To me they thew 
The calm decay of nature, when the mind 
Retains its ftrength, and in the languid eye 
Religion’s holy hopes kindle a joy 
That makes old age look lively. All to you 
Is dark and cheerlefs, you in this fair world 
See fome dettroying principle abroad, 
Air, earth, and water full of living things, 
Each on the other preying; and the ways 
Of man a ftrange perplexing labyrinth, 
Where crimes and miferies, each producing each, 
Render life loathfome, and deftroy the hope 
That fhould in death bring comfort. O my friend, 
That thy faith were as Mine! That thou couldit fee 
Death ftill producing life, andevil ftill 
Working its own deftruétion, could it behold 

he ftrifes and tumults of this troubled world, 
With the ftrong eye that fees the promifed day 
Dawn thro’ this night of tempeft! _4// things then 
Would minitter to joy, and in thine heart 
So harmonized, thefe lovely fcenes would wake 
The deep delight that feels the present Gop, 


A pr 





TO MARIA, 


IN THE COUNTRY. 
V J) HAT themes, Marta, does that fair retreat 


Afford for pleafing thought, or converfe {weet ? 
How oft is feen, among thofe calm abodes 
Gay fafhion with her hourly-changing modes ? 
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What are the objects paffing that can force 

The {mile of pleafure, or provoke difcourfe } 
You, whofe light {portive fancy itili would paint 
Retiring fcenes in colours dark or faint ; 

How, as realities again you view, 

Appears the filent, rural ftate to you? 

Although you felt no ftrange, extreme delight, 
(Which profpects of new pleafures oft excite) 
When we, well-pleas’d, in thought fuch pleafures view’d, 
And cheerful gratulation thence enfued ; 

Yet, as the number’d days have roll*d away, 

Which, laughing, you proclaim’d fhould bound your ftay ; 
As we, now looking forward, look in vain 

For th’ happy time that makes you our’s again ; 

With reafon we conclude, that, heart at eafe, 

You own the country life has power to pleafe. 

Yes, lively girl! again when you appear 

*Mong the companions who expeét you here 

You’ ll fay what peace deep folitude affords, 

And tell them of melodious fongs of birds, 

Of air perfum’d, of frefhnefs of the morn, 

Of paftures rich, and fields of rip’ning corn ; 

Of the glad days, when o’er the village green 

Sporting the village maids and youths are feen ; 

Where, as the lively dance employs their feet, 

The eyes, the hands of ruftic lovers meet ; 

Whofe joyful fouls look through th’ expreffive face, 

By health adorn’d, and captivating grace. 

Exclaim you— O the pleafures of the plains!” 

Exclaim you—“ Happy nymphs and happy fwains!” 
Tafte the delights they give—yet hark! from home 

They cry, Maria, hither quickly come,— 
EDWARD. 





SONNET TO HOPE. 


RAPT in a cloud, ting’d o’er with filvery hue, 
Along the rugged cliffs I fee thee come, 
Where the wreck’d tailor, thinking of his home, 
Sighs for the babe, perchance, he never knew. 
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And weeps for thofe who have already hung 
Around his neck, and forrows for the fate 
Of his (he thinks) already widow’d mate ; 

There bleeds his foul, there ev’ry fenfe is wrung. 


Yet, when his heart, worn with the innate ftorm, 
Which whirls his aching bofom, threats to yield 
The confli&, lo! with fortitude’s firm fhield 

He arms, receiv’d from thy benignant form, 

Joins the {mall raft, implores high heav’n to fave, 

Smiles when thou gleam’ft, and launches in the wave. 


jJ- DAVIS. 
> ae oe aor 
LINES 
ADDRESSED TO THE EDITOR OF THE MONTHLY 
VISITOR, 


AND OCCASIONED BY THE LINES IN THE VISITOR 
FOR LAST MONTH, 


ADDRESSED TO THE LADIES, 


SIGNED J. J. PEAT. 
SIR, 


N your laft Vis1roR we find, 
The effort of a gen’rous mind, 

Defign’d, he fays, to fhield the fair : 
But they, ungrateful! all declare, 
They know he nothing could intend, 
By all his pains, but to offend. 
And now to his performance, I, 
By their defire, am to reply : 
And if infertion you refufe, 
Their favour totally you'll lofe. 

I own, I little did expe&, 
From one of talents fuch neglect, 
Of that refpeét which Ladies claim, 
As thus to give them groundlefs fhame ; 
In their defence I’d gladly ftand, 
Could I but boaft a pow’rful hand ; 
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Yet what I can with fpeed I muft, 
And will be faithful to my trutt. 
Though, afterall, I muft confefs, 
(And hope ’twill ne’er fucceed the lefs} 
The beft defence that can be made 
Is only what themfelyes have faid, 
And therefore without more ado, 
Their language here I give to you. 

“ So! here’s another upftart poet ; 
s¢ Has genius, true; and means to fhew it; 
‘¢ But fure a poet ought to chufe 
“ A better fubject for his mufe, . 
‘¢ Than us poor females to abufe. 
“‘ He fays, indeed, he’ll intervene, 
*« And fhield us from the railer’s fpleen.”’ 
“ A fine protector we have got! 
For fuch is our unhappy lot, 
We want another arm to guard 
‘6 Us from the blows he deals fo hard; 
*¢ For hufbands, he affirms, ‘ the fair 
Will mutter in a fecret pray’r ;”” 
Now how came he to find a way 
** To tell what they in feeret fay ? 
Does fe into their chambers peepy 
Whenever they retire to fleep, 
And liften while they’re at devotion ? 
Or is it nothing but his notion ? 
“ We have not patience to proceed; 
His lines are much too bad to read. 
What cou/d induce him fo to write ? 
“ Tt mutt, indeed, be out of {pite, 
S‘ We guefs, becaufe in all his life 
6 He never could procure a wife. 
*« Has often try’d, and been refus’d, 
s¢ And in return our fex abus’d ; 
“¢ That this is faét, there’s little doubt ; 
Such things are eafily found out, 
«¢ And may he always feek in vain ! 
Always defire, and ne’er obtain ; 
** And then, perhaps, at laft hell own 
¢ His flander’s falfe, deferv’d by none ; 
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“ Except, at leaft, of female race, 
“6 The weakeft, worft—our great difgrace.”’ 

Thus, Sir, the Ladies vent their rage, 
On reading this offenfive page. 
I think they have been hardly us’d, 
And hope their warmth will be excus’d; 
For me, I have no other end 
Than this, to be efteem’d their friend ; 
And fhould thefe lines their favour gain, 
Full recompence I fhall obtain. 

And now I would, before I clofe, 
Obferve to him whom I oppofe, 
Tt might, perhaps, be his beft way, 
To think on what the Ladies fay ; 
That, for the future, he fhould “ chufe 
“ A better fubje& for his mufe ;”’ 
And then to doubt, there’s little caufe, 
He’ll meet with general applaufe. 

And as, perhaps, he will exclaim 
’Gainft the concealment of my name, 
You and your readers, Sir, fhall fee, 
I’]] fign my name as yell as he, 

Your humble fervant, 
Maidftone. R, ALLCHIN, 


RS 


THE DECLARATION. 


SK me to choofe my happieft Jot ? 
I choofe fincerely what I’ve got; 
i love my books, I love my wife, 
I love my houfe and way of life. 


I love my cheerful children well, 

I value all who with me dwell ; 
Domefttic joys, aneven mind, 

I always lov’d, and ¢he/e I find. 
Afk me what I with for more ? 

A little to relieve the poor ; 

A life more ufeful as ’tis given, 
And long or fhort as pleafes heaven, 


Sidbu ry Fale. E. B. 
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A LITTLE POEM. 
Am a very little man, 
And have a little wife, 
A little boy, and little girl, 
The bleffings of my life. 
In a very little cot we live, 
With very little flate; 
But little tho’ my houfhold be, 
My happinefs is great. 
I’m little older than my wife, 
Who’s little more than twenty 3 
And tho’ but little wealth we have, 
Content makes little plenty. 
Unto the bounteous Lord of all 
Our daily thanks exprefs ; 
How peacefully we pafs our lives, 
In happy littlenefs. 
Let others envy fcepter’d kings ; 
I covet not their lot: 
More real pleafure I enjoy 
In my own little cot. 1.X.1 





LINES 
WRITTTN BY THE SIDE OF A SICK FRIEND, 


HE tafk is painful thus to bend with grief, 
O’er the pale form ef him whofe alter’d looks 

Beipeak the ravages of dire difeafe ; 
Or mark the bright tear ftealing down his cheek, 
Now pale with many an inward pang that fhoots 
Athwart his bofom ;_ yet a languid fmile, 
Amid this wreck of early joy, will play 
O’er the parch’d furface of his quivering lip 
Moft fweetly ! but not mine the wifh, that he 
Should linger thus in agony and pain 
Beyond endurance, or pour forth the figh, 
That rends his woe-worn heart—’Twere better far 
To {eek oblivion in the tranquil grave, 
And leave this world of mifery and woe 
To dwell in realms of happinefs above. 


Hertford, Sept, 2, 1798. 
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Literary Revictv, 





A Voyage Round the World in the Years 1785, 1786, 
1787, and 1788, by I. F. G. De la Peroufe, publifhed 
conformably to the Decree of the National Afemby, 
of the 22d of April, 1791, and edited by M. L. A. 
Milet-Mirabeau. In 3 vols. Tranflated from the 
French. Johnfon. 


"THE voyages of our immortal Cooke are frefh in the 

remembrance of every well-informed mind. Emu- 
lating that illuftrious example, the French wifhed to 
raife a fimilar monument to the glory of their nation. 
Thefe naval excurfions are the refult of that ambition. 
No one can read this account without intereft and 
pleafure. 

Perouse failed from Breft in 1785, and after a fuc- 
cefsful voyage to fome of the moft diftant regions of the 
globe, fell a facrifice either to the — of favages or 
to the fury of the waves. It is remarkable, that no 
authentic intelligence was ever received of the manner 
in which he perifhed. This melancholy circumftance 
we have yet to learn. However, from time to time, 
he tranfmitted his journals, from which this narrative is 
compofed. It is extremely interefting, and is a fund of 
nautical knowledge. 

From this voyage round the world we fhall fele& a 
variety of interefting accounts. The fhort limits allot- 
ted to a review will by no means do it juftice. Our 
readers, therefore, will wait with patience; their cu- 
riofity fhall at a more convenient opportunity be gra- 
tified. We may however, in the mean time, juft ob- 
ferve, that the tranflation is well executed, and that 
Vou. Y. R no 
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no expence feems to have been fpared for the purpofe 
of rendering it a valuable produétion. 

The great preparations made for this voyage thew 
the importance of the defigns which it was intended to 
accomplifh. 


* The different reflections of philofophic focieties at Paris 
fuggefted the feveral points of enquiry neceffary to be made 
upon fo important an expedition; and fcientific men of all 
defcriptions, deputed from feveral of the learned bodies of that 
great city, were enrolled in the caufe of philofophy and the 
arts. ‘To give an idea of the intereft employed in preparing 
the voyagers for inquiries after ufeful things, we fhall juft fet 
down a fhort lift of the items given them to anfwer on their 
return, and then leave the reader to judge if they had nota 
difficult errand to perform. 

“ Policy and commerce filled the firft defiderata; natural 
philofophy, and the different branches of natural hiftory, were 
fecond; every ramification of fcience came next, and the 
queftions propofed by the fcience of medicine were followed 
by experiments to be made for preferving the water from cor- 
ruption. Memoirs for directing the gardener in his occupa- 
tion and duty, preceded the enquiries of the congrefs of aftro- 
nomers, whofe plan naturally involved the examination of the 
moft important queftions in geography, and efpecially that of 
an univerfal meridian, for there is not a geographer who has 
not experienced the inconvenience of the variety of meridians. 
In fhort, every thing that fuch an opportunity offered, was 
fuggefted by fome learned body or other, and the preparations 
were more minute and exaét than had hitherto on the fame 
occafion been employed.’’ 





Travels into Different Parts of Europe, in the Years 
1791, and 17923 with familiar Remarks on Places, 
Men, and Manners. By Fokn Owen, A. M. late 
Fellow of Corpus Chrifii College. In Two Volumes. 
Cadell. 

Wit this produétion we have been highly pleafed, 

for it is fraught with inftruction and entertain- 
ment. The writer appears to be a man of genius and 
fenfibility. 
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fenfibility. His obfervations on men and manners are 
pertinent, and appear to afford a juft idea or the countries 
through which he paffed. A difcerning eye and a fuf- 
ceptible heart are the chief requifites to conftitute a 
good tourift. Thefe qualities appear to have been pof- 
feffed by Mr. Owen, with whofe remarks on the varies 
gated f{cenes of Germany, Switzeriand, and Italy, every 
intelligent reader muft be entertained. He thus ex- 
preffes himfelf : 


“TJ undertake not to unlock the cabinets of princes or to 
difentangle the intrigues of courts; tranfient obfervation 
muft ill fucceed in developing the myfteries of political fyf- 
tems. Mine will be neither the voyage of the connoifeur nor 
the journal of the naturalift; 1 can pretend neither to throw 
light upon the fchools of painting, nor the fcience of phyfic. 
ff L climb the mountain, it will not be to gauge the atmof- 
phere, to analize the foil, or to clafs the pebbles. If I range 
among the vallies, it will not be to gather the hiies, or eatch 
the butterflies. But to Auman nature in all her varieties, to 
the manners of men, and the temper of the times; to the 
habits of life, and the ftate of opinions, my attention will be 
direéted, and my obfervations will be delivered with only fo 
much of order or ornament as may happen to fuggeft itfelf at 
the moment of impreffion.”’ 


CARD PARTY. 


« A carp party at Bruffels was formed on Friday evening, 
being the Vendredi Saint, the fingular objeé&t of which in- 
duces me to mention it. -It was held at the apartments of the 
Comteffe de Choifeul, and attended by moft of the fafhion- 
able people. Agreeably to the law of the affembly, the gains 
of the evening are to be difpofed of at the difcretion of the 
lady of the houfe, in purpofes of charity. This is a cuftom of 
ancient eftablifhment.”’ 
“ CHARACTER OF A FRENCHMANs 


6 Tue character of a Frenchman is to be found in his Jan- 
guage. <A moderate man can fcarcely fatisfy himfelf with the 
terms fuited to the temper of his mind. All is exaggerated 
and exceflive, If you attempt to be natural, you witl yet be 
Rz figurative, 
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figurative, and can fcarcely make yourfelf comprehended 
without a metaphor, Such is the tone of this language, that 
praife and blame, joy and furrow, admit of no mediums, 
Charmant and fuperbe is the leaft you can fay of what is re- 
commended to your approbation: if you fay lefs than vi/aine, 
of what you diflike, you will be deemed phlegmatic; if you 
are pleafed, you muft be ravi; if you are vexed, you muft be 
defolé; if you are not in extacies, you muft be au defeffoir, 
All thefe you may heighten by a thoufand arts, and you will 
do the language very little juftice without thefe augmentatives, 
If charmant is not {ufficient, repeat it, and you will talk more 
like a Frenchman. There are a million little prefaces which 
you may employ to great advantage, tres, fort, infiniment, &c. 
which feems to colour your fenfations, and raife your expre{- 
fions as far beyond nature as imagination extends. 

“ The genius of the people accords exaétly with their Jan- 
guage. The moft lively forrow, or rapturous joy, is excited 
by the moft trivial incident; but lively fenfations, like vivid 
colours, are not made for permanence. Thus the man endued 
with this temper of mind will triumph over all the efforts of 
malice or misfortune. He is poffeffed of refources which 
illumine the darkeft fcenes of mifery. He will combat with 
undiminifhed confidence though thoufands fa//, and continue 
to hope where all others would defpair.’”’ 


S LAW OF ETIQUETTE, 


“A CELEBRATED moral philofopher has affigned three 
laws for the government of man, and as the rules of human 
condu&t; the law of honour, the law of the land, and the 
divine law. Thefe are, certainly, very competent to the de- 
cifion of any queftion in morals, bur had he chofen to be 
more univerfal, he might have added a fourth law, I mean, 
the law of etiquette; for the law of honour, in which fome 
might fuppofe it included, only prohibits the perpetration of 
any aé&t which would degrade the gentleman, or interrupt the 
offices of focial harmony. This, therefore, applies only to 
the more prominent parts of conduét, and thofe aétions which 
border upon morality. The law of etiquette confines itfelf 
wholly to thofe minutiz of deportment which have as little 
connection with morals as with phyfics. A word, a look, or 
4 motion contrary to etiquette, fixes upon you a ftain of cul- 

pability. 
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pabiliry. And then, though you had obferved the other 
three with the fpirit of a man, the fidelity of a citizen, and 
the virtue of a faint, you would ftand no fairer chance of 
maintaining your rank in polithed fociety than a Hottentot. 
And fo various are the character and fentiments of the people 
of different countries, that a man + tg as well attempt to 
find the reafonings of Newton in the fyftem of Des Cartes 
and deduce the doétrines of the sl ‘from the writings o 
Voltaire, as to determine from the general principles of fia- 
Eteff, the maxims of national etiquette.” 


) 
Fr 
ot 


6 CURIOUS DEGREES OF ZEAL. 


Tue different degrees of zeal with which the memory of 
Erafmus was cherithed : at Rotterdam, befpoke in patt times a 
growing tafte for literature. The ftatue firft raifed in honour 
of this great fcholar, A. D. 1540, was of wood. Seventeen 
years refined their feelin; gs, and blufhing for the little refpect 
they | nad fhewn to the memory of the man who had immor- 
talized their city, the ftatue of wood was exchanged for a ftatue 
of fione. A fucceeding age, emulous of its predeceffors, gave 
to th e apotheofis of Eraf mus the lait touch, and raifed a itatue 
of bronze. Doubtlefs this economical people had at the firit 
well calculated the extent of the future ex] penditure, if literary 

raéters fhould abound in the republic; but finding this 
fwampy foil unpropitious to genius, and productive only of 
dull commentators, and fombrous logicians, they converted 
the image of wood into a ftatue of fione, without rifquing in 
uence of this precedent, any material diminution of the 
lic revenue. In the fixty-five years which fucceeded, no 

val to Erafmus yet appearing, the utmoft extravagance of civic 
ict was exhaufted upon him, and a ftatue of bronze 
erected, all apprehenfion of future claim being at length 
entirely diffipated.” 















6 COMMERCE. 


“ Wrat Rome is to the antiquary, and Florence to the 
connoifleur, that is Rotterdam to the merchant. The ma- 
neuvres of a Piuflian army are grand and ftriking, but the 
ftrength there difplayed, excites reflections at w hick: the heart 
revolts. When the olive is eX iis ged for the Jaure), though 
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the eye may be dazzled with military {plendour, the heart 
fickens with grief. Commerce is the only art of national 
aggrandizement which reafon fanétions and humanity ap- 
proves. This increafes the ftrength, and extends the limits of 
an empire, without abridging the liberties or fhedding the 


blood of mankind. 


DUTCH GIRLS. 


6‘ WHat amufed me keyond other novelties at the Hague, 
during the fair, was the fingular drefs of the Dutch girls. 
Any one would have imagined, that the figures which ap- 
peared on thefe occafions were mafques, or defigned as carica- 
tures; but the numbers crowded all the public ways, and the 
winuing airs they affected, convinced me that n othing but 
my want of tafte refifled the influence of {uch fingular attrac- 
tions. Imagine a fhort igure with more breadth than goes to 
the proportion of elegance, and with very little alteration in 
the width downwards to the waite, the petticoats defcendiug 
half way only below the knee. Imagine, further, a round 
face, ufually {mall, covered with a hat of near three fect in 
diameter, perfectly circular, and applied to the head, in a part 
contiguous to the circumference. You will readily perceive, 
that the hat thus difpofed, will projeét before the face nearly 
the {pace of the whole diameter, touching the head agreeably 
to the property of fpheres only in one point. Now you have 
nothing to do but to conceive a number of thefe figures in 
motion, brandifhing their horizontal hats, rolling their tinblinies 
tive eyes, and affecting a thoufand ridiculous graces under 
cover ot this extenfive canopy. The cout enfemble brought to 
my recollection thofe fculptural vagaries in which a human 
figure i is often made the prop of a cathedral feat, the fupport 
vf a wainfcot pulpit, or the ftand of a mahogany table.” 


‘ AMSTERDAM. 

“ Tue city of Amfterdam is renowned throughout Europe 
for its population, its trafic, and its apulence. Nothing can 
ge al the grandeur of its port, which is thronged with veflels 

all magnitudes. Wherever the eye ranges, mafts and fails 
athens covering the whole {phere of vifion, and exhibiting the 
proud triumphs of commercial enterprife. It is contended of 
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this harbour, that it wants depth, and that veifels of great 
burden which enter the Texel are reduced to numerous in- 
conveniences ; yet the toiling induftry, and the perfevering 
talents of this laborious people have baffled all the oppofition, 
and furmounted ali the difficulties of nature and fituation. 
They have ftripped the furrounding nations of their refources, 
and concentrated the rays of commerce in their own republic, 
Not content with barricading their realms againft the rude 
affaults of Neptune, carrying off his waves by “artificial chan- 
nels, and preferving, by daily efforts, their empire from dilu- 
vian deftruétion, they have fought a good beyond the narrow 
ini which their chill and cheerlefs foil produces, have 
emulated the greateft powers in navigating the ocean, and in 
importing from. diftant parts of the glat ¢ the luxuties of | hap- 
pier climes.” 


§§ CURIQUS DOOR. 


“ There is a pra&ice prevailing, common, I believe, to all 
the natives of North Holland; to every heute, of whatever 
quality, there is an artificial door, elevated near three feet 
above the level of the ground, and never opened but upon two 
eccafions. When any part a the family marries, the bride 
and bridegroom enter the houfe by this door; and when either 
of the parties die, the corpfe is carried out by the fame door. 
Immediately after the due ceremonies are performed in either 

o: thefe cafes, this door is faftened up, never to turn on its 
hinges again, till fome new event of a fimilar nature demand 
its fervices.’? 


ea 


Tales of the Hoy, interfperfed with Song, Ode, and 
Dialogue. By Peter Pindar, Efy. Richardion. 3s. 
Part the Firft. 


ITH the laughing mufe of Peter Pindar, readers 

of every defcription have been entertained, and 
we acknowledge ourfelves indebted to him for a large 
portion of amufement. This produétion has added to 
our gratification, though our pleafure would be much 
more entire, were indecency and blafphemy a 0 
rom 
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from his pages. A writer of fuch fuperior talents wants 
not fuch wretched recommendations. Men of genius 
may be merry without being impious, wid chafte with- 
out incurring the imputation of dullnefs.— 

“ The want of decency is the want of fenfe.”” 
Strongly, however, as we proteft againft thefe impro- 
prieties, we are ready to join with the utmoft fincerity 
in the admiration of his beauties, and we have often 
regretted that Peter’s extraordinary powers were not 
employed on produétions of a more permanent nature. 

We have witfhed, that like Milton, Young, or Thom- 
fon, he would produce fome great work which might 
be read with increafing fatisfa&tion by pofterity. But 
genius is eccentric im ler fights, and fometimes we dare 
not check her peregrinations. 

This production is replete with variety, and difplays 
the wonderful verfatility of the author’s powers. The 

Living conteats of aa Hoy are delineated with great 
humour nh foag, ode, and dialogue. Captain Noali— 
Mitrefs Biif— Mi: ifter Tagg—Mr. Buck—5 





Barnacle, and Mafter Squibb, are fingular charact rs 
and each very appropri ately fings a fone or tells a ti 
With the foliowing pieces we were more nancictaciy 


pile afed. — 


Dp 
red 


SONG BY CAPTAIN NOAH, 


AGAIN we begin to be Britons, my boys: 
While united, fuccefs we command :— 

Lo! each tar on the ocean a triumph enjoys, 
And laurels fall cover the land. 

Though furrounded by foes that in legions arife, 
And cry for our ruin aloud, 

The genius of England their furv defies, 
And burfts like the fun from a cloud! 





May the King live for ever, the friend of our iffe, 
That revolts at the name of a flave; 

Whofe eye for fair merit poffeffes a fmile 

And a tear for the tomb of the brave 
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No man to his miftrefs or wife will return, 
And fay :—— I have fled from the foe ; 

My honour is gone, in the grave let me mourn, 
A. difgrace that no Briton fhould know.’’ 


France, the beggar fhall be of the year fifty-cight, 
When for mercy fhe put up her pray’r; 

With naught but her perfidy left, and her {pite, 
And her pride, to confole her defpair. 


The Spaniard too fate fhall his folly confefs, 
When his Indies no longer remain ; 

And the Dutchman, a frog in the days of Queen Befs, 
Shall croak in his ditches. again. 


But how needlefs to talk of our prowefs in war, 
And proclaim what a univerfe knows ! 

ict Langara, De Graffe, and De Winter, declare 
What it is to have Britons for foes ! 


CORINNA’S EPITAPH. 


Here fleeps what was innocence once, but its fnows 
Were fullied and trod with difdain ; 

Here lies what was beauty, but pluck’d was its rofe, 
And flung like a weed to the plain. 


© Pilgrim, look down on her grave with a figh, 
Whao fell the fad vitim of art; 

E’en Cruelty’s felf muft bid her hard eye 
A pearl of compaffion impart. 


Ah! think not, ye prades, that a figh, or a tear, 
Can offend of all Nature the God; 

Lo! Virtue already has mourn’d at her bier, 
And the lily will bloom oa her fod. 


SONG BY MRS. BLISS. 


Wuen Wilhiam firft woo’d, I faid yes to the fwain, 
And made him as ble as a Lord— 

For ye virgins around, in my fpeech to be plain, 
That ~o is a dangerous word ! 

The girl that will always fay no, I’m afraid, 

ks deom’d by her planet to die an old maid. 
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The gentlemen feem one and all to agree, 

That we’re made of materials for kifing— 
And if fo, for I really believe it, good me! 

What joys through one no might be miffing ! 
Since the girl who will always fay xo, I’m afiaid, 
Is doom’d by her planet to die an old maid. 

Say yes, and of courtfhip ye finifh the toil— 

Whole mountains at once ye remove— 

You brighten the eyes of the fwain by a finile, 

For {miles are the funfhine of love! 

Say yes, and the world will acquit you of arr, 
Since the toxgue will not then give the lie to the 4eart. 


POOR TOM. BY MR. BARNACLE, 


Now the rage of battle ended 
And the French for mercy call ; 
Death no more in fmoke and thunder 
Rode upon the vengeful ball. 


Yet, what brave and loyal heroes 
Saw the fun of morning bright— 

Ah! condemn’d by cruel Fortune 
Ne’er te fee the ttar of night. 


From the main-deck to the quarter, 
Strew’d with limbs and wet with blood, 

Poor Tom Halliard, pale and wounded, 
Crawl’d where his brave Captain ftood. 


“ ©, my noble Captain! tell me, 
Ere I’m borne a corpfe away, 
Have I done a feaman’s duty 
On this great and glorious day ? 
Tell a dying failor truly, 
For my life is fleeting faft ; 
Have I dune a feaman’s duty ? 
Can there aught my mem’ry blaft 2” 
“* Ah! brave Tom!’ the Captain anfwer’d, 
“ Thou a failor’s part haft done ! 
I revere thy wounds with forrow— 
Wounds by which our glory’s won,” 


“¢ Thanks, 
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“ Thanks, my Captain! life is ebbing 
Fait from this deep-wounded heart; 
But, O giant one little favour, 
Ere I from the world depart : 


Bid fome kind and trufty failor, 
When I’m number’d with the dead, 
For my dear and conftant Catherine 
Cut a lock from this poor head! 
Bid him to my Catherine give it, 
Saying, Her’s alone I die! 
Kate will keep the mournful prefent, 
And embalm it with a figh. 


Bid him too this letter bear her, 

Which I’ve penn’d with panting breath : 
Kate may ponder on the writing, 

When the hand is cold in death.” 


66 That I will,” reply’d the Captain, 
** And be ever Gabein's friend.’” 

‘6 Ah! my good and kind commander, 
Now my pains and forrows end!” 


Mute towards his Captain weeping, 
Tom uprais’d a thankful eye— 

Grateful then, his foot embracing, 
Sunk, with Kate on his laft figh! 


Wha, that faw a feene fo mournful, 
Could without a tear depart ? 

He muft own a favage nature— 
Pity never warm’d his heart! 

Now in his white hammock fhrouded, 
By the kind and penfive crew, 

As he dropp’d into the ocean, 
All burft out—* Poor Tom, adieu!” 


THE SHEPHERD’S PIPE. 


Ia! the pipe of poor Colin, mute, mute, how it lies! 
Nv more to be fwell’d by his hopes, or his fighs ! 

‘“‘ Go, leave me!”’ faid he, “ fince unpriz’d by the fair.’ 
Then he wiftfully flung it away in defpair. 





> 


Who, 











204 THE MONTHLY VISITOR. 











Who, like Colin, could give it of rapture the found, 
Which the echoes with rapture repeated around 3 
Or give it, like Colin, a foul to complain ? 

And who like the Shepherd e’er gave it in vain? 


*Twas here, at the peep of the morn, that he ftray’d 
To foothe with its mufic the ear of the maid! 

*T was here that he wak’d its {weet voice, to delight 
(Not Philomel’s fweeter!) her flumber at night. 


But vain were his vows, and the voice of his reed ; 
The heart of poor Colin was fated to bleed! 

See his grave! near yon tree his pale relics are laid, 
*Mid the bow’r that he planted, of filence and fhade. 
Ah! blame not the Nymph wha was deaf to his tale, 
Since her heart was betroth’d to a Youth of the Vale. 
Come, Virgins, we’ll gather the flow’rs of the grove, 
And ftrew on the victim of Sorrow and Love. 


Poor Tom mutt affeét the hardeft heart, it will in- 
tereft the feeling mind at all times; but at the prejeat 
junéture it muft come home to every breaft with a re- 
doubled energy. The publication is embellifhed by aa 
elegant portrait of its author. 


—————— 


A Tour into Switzerland, or a View of the prefent 
State of the Governments and Manners of thofe Can- 
tons ; with comparative Sketches of the present State 
of Paris. By Helen Maria Williams. 2 vols. Ro- 
binfons. 12s. 


THE talents of this female writer are too well known 

to the public to need any comment from us. Her 
Poem entitled Peru, and her LetTTeERs from France, 
have excited general attention. This produétion will 
add to her reputation. 

Many intere(ting extraéts might be given relative to 
the ftate of the country, and the romantic fcenes with 
which it abounds. Waving, however, fuch quotations, 
we 
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we fhall call the attention of the reader to an account of 
Lavater, the far-famed phyfiognomift of Zurich. He 
is, undoubtedly, a very ingenious and eccentric charac- 
ter. Every particular refpeéting him mutt be attended 
with gratification. 


“ Lavater received us in his library, which was hung thick 
with portraits and engravings, of which he has a confiderable 
collection, forming a complete itudy of the ever-varying ex- 
preffion of the human face divine. Some very wife men, who 
admit of no fcope to that faculty of the mind called imagina- 
tion, and are for ever bringing every theory to the fquare and 
the compafs, confider his fyftem of phyfiognomy as the fan- 
taftic vifion of an heated brain; but though it may be difficult, 
it is furely ingenious and interefting to attempt reducing to 
rules a fcience, which feems to be founded in nature. It is 
furely curious to analyfe what it is fo eafy to feel, the charm 
of that expreffion, which is the emanation of moral qualities ; 
that undefinable grace which is not beauty, but fomething 
more; without which its enchantments lofe their power of 
fafcination, and which can fhed an animated glow, a fpark of 
divinity, over the features of deformity : 


‘ Mind, mind alone, bear witnefs earth, and heaven, 
The living fountain in itfelf contains 
Of beauteous and fublime.’ 


, “ Lavater is a venerable looking old man, with a fharp 
fong face, high features, and a wrinkling brow: he is tall, 
thin, and interefting in his figure ; when ferious, he has a Jook 
of melancholy, almoft of inquietude ; but when he fmiles, his 
countenance becomes lighted up with an expreffion of fweet- 
nefs and intelligence. 

“ There is a fimple eloquence in his converfation, an effu- 
fion of the heart extremely attractive; he fpeaks French with 
fome difficulty, and whenever he is at a lofs for an expreffion 
has recourfe to German, which I in vain begged a Swifs gen- 
tleman, who was of our party, to tranflate for me: he told 
me, that for the moft part the German words Lavater em- 
ployed were compound epithets of his own framing, which 
had peculiar energy as he ufed them, but which would be 
quite vapid and fpiritlefs in tranflation, 

Vor. V. S s The 
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“ The great rule of moral condu&t, Lavater faid, in his 
opinion, was, next to God, to refpect time. Time he con- 
fidered as the moft valuable of human treafures, and any 
wattc of it as in the higheft degree immoral. He rifes every 
morning at the hour of five; and though it would be agree- 
able to him to breakfaft immediately after rifing, makes it an 
invariable re to earn that repaft by fome previous labour ; 
fo that if by accident the reft of the day is fpent to no ufeful 
purpofe, fome portion of it may at leaft be fecured beyond the 
interruptions of chance. 

“ Lavater gave us a moft pleafing account of morals in 
Zuric. He had been a preacher of the gofpel, he faid, in that 
town thirty years; and fo incapable were the citizens of any 
fpecies of corruption, that he fhould have rendered himfelf 
ridiculous had he ever, during that long period, preached a 
fermon againft it, fince it was a vice unknown. ¢ At what a 
diftance,’ thought IJ, ¢am I arrived from London and Paris!’ 

«* When we took our leave of Lavater, he begged we would 
write our names and place of abode in a book, which he ap- 
propriates to the ufe of infcribing the long lift of his foreign 
vifitors. An hour after my return from his houfe he came to 
pay me a vifit, which I was taught to confider as an unufual 
compliment, fince it is his general rule not to return the vifits 
of ftrangers. Religion was the theme of his difcourfe, and he 
talked of its pleafures, its confolations, and its hopes, with a 
folemn fort of enthufiaftic fervor, which fhowed how much 
his heart was interefted in the fubjeét, and how warmly his 
feufibility was awake to devotional feelings. Although his 
zeal was not without knowledge, yet it was fomewhat diffi- 
cult to difcover what was his fyftem of belief, whether he was 
of Paul or Apollos, a follower of Calvin according to the 
eflablithed creed of the Swifs church, or whether he was not, 
in fome fort, the framer of a new doéirine himfelf. 

“One of my fellow-travellers, who was anxious to wreft 
from the venerable paftor his confeffion of faith, brought in 
review before him the various opinions of the fathers, orthodox 
and heretic, from Juftin Martyr and Origen, down to the 
bifhop of St. David’s and Dr. Prieftley. But Lavater did not 
appear to have made polemics his ftudy ; he feemed to think 
right and wrong, in hiftorical faét, of far lefs importance than 
right and wrong in religious fentiment, and, above all, in 
human 
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human action, There was more of feeling than of logic in 
his conclufions ; and he appeared to have taken lefs pains to 
examine religion than to apply its precepts to the regulation 
of thofe frailties and paffions of the human heart, the traces of 
which, hidden from others, he had marked with fuch admir- 
able accuracy in the charaéter and expreflion of outward 
forms. For myfelf, I own the folemn, meek, affectionate 
expreffion of Lavater’s pious fentiments, were peculiarly 
foothing to my feelings, after having been fo long ftunned 
with the cavils of French philofophers, or rather the imperti- 
nent comments of their difciples, who are fo proud of their 
{cepticifm, that they are for ever obtruding it in conver- 
fation.” 





Remonfirance addreffed to the Executive Dire@ory of 
the French Republic, againft the Invafion of Swit- 
zerland. By John Cafper Lavater, ReGor of Zurich. 
1s. 6d. Debrett. 


HIS famous citizen of Zurich inveighs in bitter 
terms againft the iniquitous proceedings of the 
French in his native country. Exprefling what he 
feels, he has produced a fhort but energetic addrefs to 
the oppreffors of Switzerland. We are forry to fay, 
that we entertain little hopes of any good effeét being 
produced by it on the minds of the Direétory. 
One of Lavater’s petitions to the Direétory is, ‘‘ De- 
liver us from the liberty of HELL !”’ and the pamphlet 
is dated at the end, in the following expreffive words : 


‘6 Firft year of Helvetic flavery.”’ 
SE 


Poems by Robert Farren Cheetham, of Brazen Nofe 
College, Oxon. Clark. Stockport. 


HESE poems, infcribed to Lord Duncan, relate 
chiefly to “* events in the prefent war.’’ This young 
author, in his odes, celebrates the victories of his country 
S2 with 
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with animation. Hus mind, fraught with claffic lore, 
produces many beautiful allufions which the lover of 
poetry will fecl and admire. 

His fonnets alfo are not without merit; they breathe 
a tendernefs fuitable to that {pecies of compofition. 
The two tollowing will thew how far we are juftified 


in entertaining a favourable opinion of this produc- 
tion :— 


‘ SONNET 
TO A DROOPED VINE, 


WRITTEN IN A YOUNG LADY’S POCKET-BOOK. 


in truth, nectareous plant, I grieve to fee 
Thy branches trampled on the miry ground 
ral ~ . - , 
While not one foftering hand of man is found 
To foothe thy lot and lend fupport to thee! 
Why didft thou not accept thy native aid 
J . . td . ? 
And round the elm thy circling arms entwine ? 
Then hadft thou never droop’d thy friendlefs head, 
But ftood fecure as yonder neighbouring vine ; 
hich ee ; 8 § vine; 
Which {miles, unmoved by every burfting ftorm 
md: ’ : y y ? 
Nor fears the tumult of the angry fkies, 
Though threatening clouds the face of heaven deform, 
= wait 5 - 
It clafps its elm and every blaft defies. 
Floranthe, feek an hidden moral here, 
For more is meant than meets the carelefs ear. 


SONNET 
TO AMBITION. 


Quicquid delirant reges, pleCtuntur Achivi. 
HORACE, 

¥rewp of Titanian birth, whofe fickly brain 

Strange phantafies confufe ; whofe hell-taught pride 
Pelion on Offa, toiling, ftrove to roll, 
And fubje& heaven to thy perturb’d control, 

Had not Jove’s power thy mad efforts defied, 
‘And thus preferved to man his lenient reign ; 


I depre- 
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I deprecate thy fway: for ill betides 
The man, whome’er thy adamantine chains 
Enfold. How fad to view the corfe-piled plains, 
Bluod-drench’d, when rulers thine ill counfel guides ! 
Mott dire thou art, when raging in the breaft 
Of fovereignty, to man no lefs a pett, 
Than if yon eye of day from heaven were hurl’d 
To fcourge with wafting flames a guilty world! 


The term efort, in this laft fonnet, is it not falfely 
accented? We advife this ingenious youth to proceed in 
the cultivation of his powers. Thefe early {pecimens 
promife an agreeable harveft. 


—e 


Buonaparie in Britain! Every Man’s Friend; or Bri- 
ton’s Monitor. In Tzvo Parts. Part I. An Hif- 
torical Narrative of the Invafions of England, from 
Julius Cefar down to the French Landing in Wales, 
Part If. A Catalogue of French Cruelties, with Ob- 

Jervations on all the Fatal Confaguceees attending 

every Clafs of Perfons in the Kin gdom upon a fucce/s~ 

ful Invafion by the shader taken from the moft au- 

‘thentic documents; to which is added, A Short Appeal 

to Mothers, Widows, Wi ves, Sifters, and Daughters, 

upon ihe Brutality of “the French Armies. Addrefed 
to all Ranks. Richardfon. 2s. 6d. 








THs publication, it may be juftly faid, is multum 
in parvo. Its copious title page fufficiently explains 
the nature of its contents. We want no French . 1a 
fors in this country. The compiler of this work has 
fhewn a laudable induftry in the colleétion of th 
materials, and it cannot be read without exciting cur 
abhorrence of revolutions, in which humanity 1s not 
unfrequently {wallowed up and loft. 
5 3 Biographicaé 
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Biographical Anecdotes of the Founders of the French 
Republic, and other eminent Charad&ers who have 
a:fiinguifhed ther felves'in the Progrefi of the Revo- 
lution. 2 vols. Johnfon. 

"| -HESE two Voiumes were publifhed at fome dif- 

tance from each other. But we now review them 

together, becaufe the work is arrived at its completion. 
The firft Volume is embellifhed witha reprefentation of 
Louis XVI. at the bar of the National Affembly, and 
a chart of the profcribed partics from that of the Briffo- 
tines in June 1793, to that of the Royalifts in Septem- 
ber 1797. The fccond Volume is decorated with an 
exhibition of the Atrack upon the Thuilleries, Auguft 
r0, 1793, and witha Map of the French Republic in 
the prefent year. 

The fentiment contained in Shakefpeare’s words :-- 
“they have their entrances and their exits,’ was 
powerfuliy impreffed upon us by the perufal of thefe 
Volumes, in which we found much entertainment. 
But it is afflicting to behold fo many eminent men fall- 
ing either by the guillotine, or by their own hands! 
Surely it Is enough to ficken every fenfible mind of Re- 
volutions. Many. of thefe chara@ters were ye are sed 
for their talents and virtues, whilft others of them met 
with a fate which they deferved. 

Take the following charaéters of Briffot, Condorcet, 
and Roland, the three moft celebrated of the Revolu- 
tionifts. 

‘* PRESSOT. 

* Tn ali his political conduct, no juft imputation can be 
laid on his integrity. His errors were numerous, and his im- 
petuofity blamable; but his intentions were always honeft and 
pure. When all forms of law, government, and juftice were 
difipated by violence—when the Convention furrendered him 
and his affociates to an armed banditu, his behaviour was 
calm and collected. While confined, as he was at firft, to 
his own houfe, he made his efcape, and had nearly reached 
Switzerland, but was retaken and committed to prifon. 

‘ Though 
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hough his imprifonment was ciofe and fevere, and at- 
tended with many infulting and cruel circumftances, he bore 
them with the temper and refolution of innocence ; and when 
he accompanied one and twenty victims to the fcaffold, moft 
of them his dear and excellent friends, his deportment was 
firm and calm ; he faw fixteen perifh before him; and in a 
torrent of innocent bluod he fubruitted to his cruel fate, crying 
out with his laft breath—** May the Republic be preferved pe 

Briffot was rather fhort in ftature, and ftooped a little in 
his fhoulders. He was flight in his frame, but tolerably pro- 
portioned ; his features, particularly his eyes, were lively ang 
expreffive of talents and good nature. 

‘*¢ In private life he was affectionate, honourable, and juft ; 
an indulgent hufband and father, and a fincere and warm 
friend. 

“ Asa fcholar and man of knowledge, he was not of the 
firft order; he attempted every thing, but was not a deep or 
correct proficient in any province of learning or fcience. 

‘* As a politician, his heart was better directed than his 
head ; he wanted knowledge of mankind. His reafon was 
therefore mifled by his imagination ; and his credulity and re- 
liance on the pretenfions of others rendered him totally unfit 
for any important fhare in the adminiltration of national 
bufinefs. 

‘“* He adopted a fyftem, without fufficient examination ; 
and when it failed, his remedy was to adopt another, inftead 
of profoundly penetiating the character and circumftances of 
his country, and deriving a practicable and effectual fyftem 
from that only ufeful fource. For this high and fublime duty 
he certainly poffeffed not the neceffary genius; and it proved 
to France a real misfortune; for he, at one time, poileffed 
both the power and the inclination to render it important 

ervices. 

‘© From the diffolution of the monarchy, in Auguft 1792, 
to January 19, 1793, when Louis was condemned, Briffot 
was, in effect, King of France, without any of the great ta- 
lents which commonly lead to fuch power, or direct a man to 
exercife it, either to his own glory or to the general advantage 
of his ¢ GuUnTLY. 

“ He. fa not by the general giddinefs of fudden cleva- 
tion: the iron iceptre , which the revolution held out to him, 
he 
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he had not the heart to wield. The Jacobins perceived his 
fcruples and his timidity ; precipitated him from his eleva- 
tion; and crufhed France with the power which fhould only 
have awed her into order, peace, and libesty.”” 


“ CONDORCET. 





‘ After Robefpierre had fatiated his vengeance on the 
Sires Condorcet obtained an afylum, during feveral 
months, in the houfe of a woithy Parifian female who com- 
paffioned his misfortunes, although the was unacquainted with 
either his perfon or hiftory. 





“ In March 1794, he was obliged to quit his concealment, 
in confequence of the menaces thrown out, relpecting a fick 
domiciliary vifit. 

“ Having efc aped the viligance 4 thofe fta pcies at the 
barriers, he ‘patted the firft nig ht on the plain of Mont- Rouge. 
On the next morning, he repaired to > the houfe of an er 
friend at Fontenai, who unfortunately had gone to Paris, and 

; baie 
of fufpenie, he fpent one night in a quarry, and another under 
a tree in an open field. 


was not expected to return for fome days. In this horrid itate 


On the third day, he hafened to mect his friend, but 
the interview was fhort and unfatisfactory ; after a hearty re- 
fi efhment, it was at Jafi agreed, that he fhould once more de- 
part, in order to avoid fufpi cion, and return again at night, 
when all the fervants had retired to their beds. 

‘¢ In the mean time, he was obliged to wander about the 
environs of Clamar, and being greatly exhautied and fatigued, 
he entered an ale houfe in the neighbourhood, where his long 
beard, and h 





ggard looks, having expofed him to fufpicion, 
he was feized by a member of the revolutionary committee, 
and transferred to the diftridt of wars -la-Reine. 

“‘ Happening to arrive too late to be interrogated that night, 
he was confined under the Pi 


name Pierre Simon, with a view of 
being fent to Paris, but he was found dead next morning, on 
the 28th of March. 

“ Thus fell one of the greatef philofophers, and ableit 
writers that have adorned the prefent age. In private lite he 
was extremely amiable, but ncither his conveyfation nor de- 
portment befpuke the extent of his genius. It was on this 
account, that D’Alembert was accuflomed to compare him 
to “ a volcano covered with fnow,” 

«© In 
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“ Tn refpeét to his pofthumous works, his * Sketch of the 
Progrefs of the Human Mind,” written during his conceal- 
ment in the capital, is only the outline of a greater unde:tak- 
ing, which he intended to have finifhed, had he lived but a 
fhort time longer. 

“ He alfo left behind him, a Tract on Calculation, and an 
Elementary Treatife on Arithmetic. 

«¢ A daughter of Condorcet, by his wife, is ftill alive; he 
was greatly attached to both, and it is to be hoped that the 
relatives of fo great a man will be {peedily refcued from their 
prefent unhappy fituation.”’ 


‘6 ROLAND. 


«¢ The Mountain party at length determined to crufh their 
enemies with a fingle blow. ‘Accordingly, on the 3rft of 
May, having filled all the municipal offices with their own 
creatures, they procured the mayor of Paris to prefent a peti- 
tion, demanding the heads of the Girondifis. The affembly 
at firft teftified its indignation at fo horrid a propofition, but 
it was menaced by an armed force, and the fanctuary of the 
laws was violated by the vileft of the populace. Amar, the 
deputy, was bafe enough to bring in a report againfl his own 
colleagues, founded on the weakeft and moft ridiculous fuf- 
picions, aad the Minifter of the Home Department was im- 
plicated along with nearly all the able, good and virtuous men, 
in the commonwealth. Such a bloody profcription had not 
been witneffed fince the days of Sylla, and neither under the 
triumvirs, nor the emperors (the heroic ages of Roman 
cruelty !) did fo many illuftrious men perifh at one time. 

“ Roland, who remained in- office fo long as he could act 
with honour, had at length refigned, that his name might not 
be employed to countenance crimes, the very mention of 
which ftruck him with horror He at the fame time delivered 
in a faithful ftatement of the public accounts, and with a feru- 
pulofity that ought to have put the defaulters of the day to the 
blufh, entered into a minute detail of the expences of his of- 
fice, exhibiting receipts for every Jivre iffued during his ad- 
miniftration. 

“ In the mean time he found it neceffary to leave Paris, and 
conceal himfelf, in order to preferve his life. He was infti- 
gated to this hy Madame Roland, who, trutting to her inno- 

cence, 
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eence, and ftill more perhaps to her fex, remained at home. 
But fhe was devounced, and although claimed by her feétion, 
auc even put under its protection, was arrefted, and carried to 
priion. 

“* Atthe end of a few days fhe was fet at liberty, under 
pretext that the neceffary forms had not been complied with ; 
bur this was only to render her more completely miferable, as 
fhe had no fooner put hey foot within her own door, than fhe 
was once more {eized, and conveyed to another jail. It would 
have been fome confolation to have known, that fhe refided 
in the fame apartment of the baye that had contained her 
friend the deputy Briffot, and the heroine Charlotte Cordet; 
but fhe did not learn this circumftance until a little before her 
death. 

& No fooner did the murder of the wife reach the ears of 
the hufband, than he alfo prepared for his fate. Madame Ro- 
Jand, a little before her execution, had prophefied that he 
would not furvive hey, and he now fulfilled the too fatal 
prefage. 

“ Having been indebted hitherto for an afylum to a female 
friend, who had rifked her own life in order to preferve his, he 
determined that the fhould not be implicated in his fate. He 
accordingly left her hofpitable manfion, and reparing to a fpot 
on the great road leading to Rouen, there gave himfelf the 
fatal blow. 

“ Thus died by his own hand, in the fixtieth year of his 
age, the Neftor of the revolution, the venerable Roland, a 
man fitted rather for the republics of Greece and Rome, in 
their pureft days, than for any of the degenerate governments 
of modern times. To unite confiderable talents with great 
virtues, natural endowments with acquired knowledge, re- 
publican fentiments with amiable manners, auftere morals 
with a heart full of fenfibility, a cruel death with a fpotlefs 
life ;—fuch were the fate and charaéter of this virtuous mi- 
nifter. Perhaps none of the parties, whether royal, arifto- 
cratical, or republican, that appeared during the whole courfe 
of the revolution, have produced a purer character ; and there 
is no country in Europe but might have gloried in giving birth 
to fuch an enlightened, illuitrious, and difinterefted citizen.” 
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Lhe Beauties of Saurin; being fele& and interefting 
Paffages extra&ed from the Sermons of that jufily 
celebrated Divine, with Memoirs of his Life and 
Writings, and a Sermon on the Difficulties of the 
Chriftian Religion, never before tranflated. By D. 
Rivers. 2d edit. Lee and Hurft. as. 6d. 


AURIN was a diftinguifhed preacher among the re- 

fugees, whom the revocation of the ediétof Nantz, 
by Lewis XIV. drove into the Low Countries.— 
His pulpit abilities were of a very fuperior kind. He 
left behind him twelve volumes of Sermons, five of 
which were ably tranflated into Englith by the late 
Mr. Robert Robinfon, of Cambridge, and a fixth vo- 
lume by Dr. Henry Hunter. From thefe fix volumes 
already tranflated, Mr. Rivers has feleéted thefe beau- 
ties with a commendable induftry. Should this little 
Volume be well received, he intends offering a fecond 
to the Public, confifting of paffages extrafted from the 
Sermons of Saurin, which ftill remain in the original 
French. We with him fuccefs in the tafk which he has 
undertaken. 





The Scholar’s Spelling Affiftant, wherein the Words are 
arranged on an improved Plan, calculated to fami- 
liarife the Art of Spelling aud Pronunciation, remove 
Difficulties, and facilitate Improvement. For the 
Uje of Schools and Private Tuition. By. T. Care 
penter, Mafter of the Academy, Barking, Effex. 
2dedit. London. Lee and Hurft. 1s. Bound in 
canvas. 


THs Spelling-Book is adapted to anfwer the 

purpofe for which it was gGrawn up. Confiderable 
pains appcar to have been taken for the arrangement of 
its contents. We are glad to find that an increafing at- 
tention is paid to the humble, yet very ufeful, accom 
plithment of {pelling. 
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TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
a 


We are much obliged to Oxonienfis for his communications, 
both in profe and poetry, which we have received, and of 
which we have made fome ufe in the prefent Number. We 
hope for the continuance of his favours; but are forry to 
fay, that one of the poetical pieces refers to a fubjeét not fuf- 
ficiently recent for infertion. 


Our Correfpondent from /Vel/h-pcol is entitled to our thanks 


for his ingenious Oriental Elegy, which fhall appear in our 
next Number. 


The Parody of Alonzo and Imogene, together with other 
7 > 6 
favours, are under confideration. 
The Apology for Profane Swearing fhall appear with a few 
alterations. 


Weare forry for Mr. J. C.’s difappointment in love, and 
hope the wext Fair may prove more indulgent to his wifhes ; 
his Lines to the cfuel A/meria are too imperfeét for infertion. 
Let him not defpair. We beg leave to recommend to his pe- 
rufal the Péaintif/, contained in our Number for May, (writ- 
ten with a particular view to Gentlemen in his fituation) and 
fincerely hope that its contents may impart the defired relief. 


The Effay on Courtefy—On Diffipation, and on the Defire of 


Praife, we muft poftpone to the next Number. 


We cannot conclude our Correfpondence for this month 
without thanking I. X. I. for the favourable manner in which 
he is pleafed to fpeak of our Work. The little poetical pieces 
with which he has already favoured us, meet our approbation, 
and his proffered communications wil be gratefully received. 
His favours would have been noticed i our lait Number, had 
they not arrived too late for our acknowledgement. His re- 
maining pieces fhall have an early infertion. 
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